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Editorial 


Can  we  talk  about  modern  day  role  models 
for  drag  queens?  I’m  not  talking  about 
tasteful  gals  like  Princess  Di  or  the 
intellectuals  like  Meryl  Streep  or  Dr.  Ruth. 
I’m  talking  about  walking,  talking,  bitch-on- 
wheels-type  women  like  Joan  Collins,  Faye 
Dunaway,  Joan  Rivers,  Donna  Mills,  Dolly 
Parton,  Bette  Midler,  Linda  Evans  (almost), 
Cyndi  Lauper,  Karen  Black,  Nell  Carter, 
Betty  White-Rue  McClannahan-Bea  Arthur, 
all  Those  Designing  Women,  Tammy 
Bakker,  and  for  the  younger  set:  Molly 
Ringwald. 

Now  what  is  it  about  these  women?  Just 
listing  their  names  makes  me  want  to  go  put 
on  a dress  and  smoke  a cigarette.  I think  it’s 
because  these  are  people  who  see  both  sides 
of  the  question.  Well,  maybe  not  Tammy. 
They  seem  to  have  a grasp  of  their  power  as 
women  as  well  as  a sense  of  humor  about  the 


role  of  women  today.  Well,  maybe  not 
Donna. 

So  many  times  today  I will  walk  into  a 
club  and  see  the  same  old  drag  acts.  Bette, 
Joan,  and  Katharine.  I will  applaud  those 
brave  souls  who  do  Joan  Rivers  and  Joan 
Collins,  but  c’mon  . . . it’s  so  easy.  Why 
not  try  something  challenging  like  ... 
Margaret  Thatcher.  I mean  will  you  look  at 
the  size  of  her  hair?  Or  even  Stevie  Nicks. 
You’d  at  least  be  able  to  wear  some  really 
ridiculously  femmy  dresses,  table  clothes, 
napkins,  antimacassars,  and  valances. 

Now  I’m  only  talking  to  you  drags  out 
there,  you  tasteful  girls  will  have  to  stick  to 
Jane  Seymour,  Catherine  Deneuve  and  . . . 
me. 

I love  you  all, 

Kim  Christy 


GLORIOUS  QUEENS 


God  only  knows  what  dusty  drawer  we  found  these  in. 
Who  knows  where  they  are  from  or  who  the  pictured 
people  are?  We  certainly  don't.  But  what  we  do  know  is 
great  timeless  Style  when  we  see  it. 
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1J  you  wish  to  write  to  Kim  and  possibly  have  your  correspondence  published,  please  address 


it  to  Kim  Christy,  C/O  FEMALE  MIMICS  INTERNATIONAL,  P.O.  BOX  1622,  Studio 

City,  CA  91604. 


Hi  Kim, 

Last  night  a closet  TV  took 
control  and  the  photos  are  the 
results. 

While  I’ll  never  be  a woman, 

I’ve  been  a closet  TV  for  15  years 
in  and  out.  My  she-male  name  is 
Barbara  and  to  me  I love  my 
femme  self  in  a world  of  fantasies. 
Dreams  do  come  true,  whether  I 
feel  like  a punk  “Melrose  Blvd.” 
mood,  a B/D  Dominate,  a poor 
helpless  Submissive,  or  just  a girl. 

The  wonderful  feelings  start  with 
a transformation  from  a hard 
working  guy  into  the  totally  she- 
male  self. 

I start  by  thinking  and  planning 
all  week.  After  a long  week  of 
hard  work  comes  the  weekend  and 
transformation  time. 

Start  by  taking  a long  hot 
bubble  bath,  shaving  my  legs, 
arms,  and  chest  down  to  my  panty 
line.  Skin  moisturizers  and 
perfume  get  me  really  hot! 

While  I soak  in  the  tub  I decide 
how  and  what  Barbara  will  be, 
Now  let’s  see,  Hummm? 

Let’s  call  another  she-male 
friend,  maybe  we’ll  go  out 
together,  Melrose,  Queen  Mary, 
Sunset  Blvd  — 

Well,  tonight  it’s  raining  so  I’ll 
play  in  bedroom  and  on  bondage 
bed. 

Let’s  try  two  or  three  different 
looks,  sounds  great! 


Out  of  the  bath  and  over  to  the 
bedroom,  I’m  all  alone  and  I look 
through  F.M.I.  to  get  an  idea  or 
two,  drag  do’s  and  don’ts,  of 
course! 

As  I slip  into  waist  neeper,  put 
on  a bra,  with  soft  touch  breasts, 
some  red  hot  panties,  pantyhose, 
next  came  a basic  black  long  sleeve 
leotard,  and  to  prevent  my  cock 


“/  was  told  to  lie 
on  my  back  on 


the  carpet  and 
that  they  would 
walk  on  me.  ” 


from  popping  up  at  the  wrong 
time  a custom  made  leather 
chastity  belt  device  made  out  of 
!/2”  thick  leather  with  brass  studs. 

Now  put  on  an  old  T-shirt  and 
work  on  makeup. 

Starting  with  foundation  (I 
already  shaved  with  a sharp  razor), 
work  on  eyelids,  tri-colors,  add 
black  liner,  stretch  those  eyelashes 
with  mascara,  both  top  and 
bottom,  line  the  bottom  lid,  and  a 
jist  of  highlighter  on  the  base  of 
the  eye  socket,  blended  into  base. 

Apply  another  coat  of 


foundation  makeup  over  beard 
areas,  and  let  dry. 

Next  the  eyebrows,  using  sharp 
pencils,  create  a line  that  looks  not 
thick,  but  long  and  feminine. 

By  now,  my  second  coat  of 
foundation  makeup  is  dry,  and  I 
go  to  a pressed  powder  to  add  tone 
and  color  base. 

* §5  ^ 

With  a touch  of  rouge  and 
lipstick  for  my  hot  to  kiss  lips  and 
a fine  black  line  my  makeup  is 
almost  DONE! 

Take  off  that  old  T-shirt,  being 
careful  NOT  to  touch  my  face  as  it 
comes  off. 

Tonight  I need  to  be  a punker 
and  B&D  slave  so  spikes,  wigs, 
neck  collars  are  the  order  for 
tonight’s  dream  fantasy. 

Well,  3-5  hours  of  posing  before 
my  tripod  mounted  camera,  and  3 
rolls  of  36  exposures  later  I’ve 
reached  my  hottest  highs  and  have 
cum  more  than  once. 

If  only  I could  find  an 
understanding  woman  out  there, 
what  a wonderful  time  we  could 
share. 

I can  be  a slut,  a slave,  a hard 
workman  by  day  and  a woman  by 
night!  What  a wonderful  dream,  a 
lesbian  love  affair  as  I kiss  and 
adore  every  inch  of  a real  woman, 
to  meet  her  most  personal  needs  is 
my  dream  come  true. 

Love, 

Barbara 
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Dear  Steamy  Barbara, 


, ‘ V ' 

, 


Aren't  you  the  thing?  Well,  / 
/over/  the  step-by-step  of  your 
transformation.  And  your  photos 
are  a lot  of  fun.  / hope  to  see  you 
on  Melrose  some  night! 


Love, 

Kim 


Dear  Kim, 

, \ \ \ 

After  several  weeks  of  guilt 
feelings  about  mv  sexual  encounter 
with  a beautiful  transsexual,  1 
decided  to  put  them  to  rest  and 

■.  A 

ventured  into  a part  of  town  she 
would  most  likely  be  (even  though 

she  had  picked  me  up  in  a 

: - ; ■■■.■■  ■ 

fashionable,  straight  niteclub  on 
our  initial  meeting). 

Bar  hopping  for  about  three 
hours  last  Friday  night  left  me 
with  nothing  but  disappointment 
because  there  was  no  sign  of  her.  I 
had  already  made  my  mind  up  to 
drive  home  when  I noticed  another 
club  I hadn’t  been  to.  I pulled  in 
and  entered  the  club.  Again,  no 
luck,  as  1 looked  around  and 
walked  toward  the  back  where  the 
pool  tables  were.  Two  gorgeous, 
statuesque  ladies  (one  brown- 
haired  and  the  other  a brunette, 
both  had  long  flowing  hair)  were 
playing  each  other  in  a game  of 
pool.  The  brunette  was  dressed  in 
a leather  skirt,  fishnet  stockings 
and  high-heeled  sandals.  Both  girls 
long  and  manicured  nails  didn’t  go 
unnoticed  as  they  took  their  shots 
on  the  table.  They  began  to  stare 
at  me  and  whisper  at  each  other, 
probably  because  1 was  straining  to 
see  what  1 was  looking  at.  I sat 
down  to  pretend  1 was  watching 
the  game  but  just  as  soon  as  I did, 
the  brown-haired  gal  (Melonv) 
signaled  for  me  to  come  over  by 
them  as  she  moved  her  forefinger 
back  and  forth.  It  was  like  a direct 
order.  I sorta  floated  over  in 
disbelief.  They  were  stern  but 
friendly.  They  asked  me  what  1 
was  doing  here  and  1 simply  said  I 
was  cruising,  looking  for  a friend. 
They  both  sadistically  laughed, 


saying  I was  cruising  for  a 
bruising. 

We  talked  for  a few'  minutes 
(mostly  them  asking  me  questions) 
then  they  offered  their  long-nailed 
hands  for  me  to  kiss  as  they 
introduced  themselves  as  Melonv 
and  Kathy.  I obliged.  They  were 
curious  if  I knew  what  kinda  club 
I was  in.  I said  yes.  They  said, 
“Do  you  know  these  women  in 
here  aren’t  really  women?”  I said 
yes.  Then  they  said  “These  people 


“ After  a long 
week  of  hard 
work  comes  the 
weekend  and 
transformation 
time.  ” 


are  guys  dressed  up  as  women.”  I 
said  1 knew.  Thev  looked  at  each 
other  oddly  and  then  smiled 
saying,  “We  are  going  to  have  a 
lot  of  fun  with  you!” 

Earlier,  I had  confessed  my 
submissive  nature  and  foot  fetish, 
and  they  had  expressed  their 
dominant  tendencies.  I was 
completely  overcome  by  their 
perfume  and  nice  cleavage 
showing.  Melonv  gently  grasped 
my  facial  cheeks  and  said,  “You’re 
cute!”  Kathy  unbuttoned  a couple 
buttons  down  on  my  shirt  and 
pinched  my  nipples  between  her 
long  nails.  “Yes  indeed,  we  are 
going  to  have  some  fun  with  you!” 
We  then  left  the  club  as  they 
suggested. 

They  had  me  follow  them  to 
their  plush  apartment.  Once  there, 

I was  ordered  to  strip  as  they 
checked  out  their  merchandise. 
Upon  inspection,  I was  told  to  lie 
on  the  carpet  upon  my  back  and 


j?" 
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they  would  take  turns  walking  on 
me.  They  did  remove  their  heels 
before  doing  so.  Both  girls  stand 
tall,  at  least  5’9”  and  probably 
weigh  140-150  lbs.  It  was  hard  for 
me  to  imagine  that  these  two 
beautiful  and  most  feminine  ladies 
could  be  hung.  But  I was  not  to 
know-  for  sure  for  quite  some  time. 

I was  trampled  beneath  by  their 
pretty  feet.  Both  girls  had  exquisite 
pedicures!  They  used  me  as  a foot 
stool,  rubbing  their  perfumed  feet 
upon  my  face  and  cock.  The  girls 
were  very  amused  at  my  obedience 
and  reactions  to  their  commands. 
My  cock  stayed  hard  and  fully 
attentioned.  They  continued  their 
domination  in  a seductive  and 
sadistic  way.  My  face  w'as  slapped, 
hair  pulled,  flesh  was  scratched  by 
their  long  nails,  as  well  as  my 
nipples  pinched  and  twisted  within 
their  fingernails.  Needless  to  say, 
for  them  the  fun  was  only 
beginning.  The  term  of  being 
“used  and  abused”  was  about  to 
take  on  a whole  new  meaning. 

After  a couple  of  hours  of 
“training”  me  and  sucking  their 
stockinged  toes  and  lovely,  larger 
than  average  size  breasts  they  said, 

; 

“We  were  only  testing  you,”  as 
my  cock  was  hard  and  throbbing! 
Melony  took  a seat  on  the  sofa 
lifting  her  dress  and  revealing  for 
the  first  time  her  semi-hard  cock 
(about  6”).  I was  pushed  to  my 
knees  between  Melony’s  spread 
legs,  by  Kathy.  “Nov  that  you 
have  practiced  sucking  on  my  tits, 

I want  you  to  suck  th  s.”  My  head 
was  shoved  into  her  lap  bv  Kathy 
as  Melony  slowly  inserted  her 
pussy  stick  between  rn\  lips.  Ten 
minutes  later,  she  shot  her  load 
down  my  throat. 

Kathy  then  grabbed  me  by  the 
hair  and  turning  me  around  to  her 
said,  “I  want  to  take  this  standing 
over  you.”  She  looked  awesome 
(as  she  had  put  her  heels  back  on) 
standing  at  least  6’2”  in  them, 
looking  down  at  me,  kneeling 
helplessly  before  her.  And  out 
flopped  a huge  10”  cock  she  held 
within  her  long-nailed  fingers. 
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“After  sucking  my  toes  as  if  they 
were  ten  tiny  cocks,  1 want  you  to 
suck  the  ultimate  cock,  like  you 
have  never  sucked  before!”  I 
obeyed  her  orders  without 
hesitation.  And  a few'  minutes 
later,  she  erupted  like  a volcano, 
as  her  hot  lava  spewed  into  my 
mouth  with  so  much  force  1 felt  it 
bouncing  around  inside  of  me.  Her 
cock  slipped  out  for  a moment 
spraying  my  face  with  her  creme 
and  she  re-inserted  into  my  lips.  1 
thought  she  would  never  quit 
cumming.  It  was  like  buckets-full! 
Finally  she  did  stop  and  she 
pushed  me  to  the  floor  upon  my 
back. 

Quickly,  she  placed  her  spike- 
heeled  foot  firmly  upon  my  chest, 
held  her  huge  tool  in  one  hand  and 
held  her  other  arm  up 
triumphantly  as  she  stood  over  me. 
To  Melony  she  said,  “This  is  the 
ultimate  domination  for  a 
submissive!  But  we  are  not 
through  with  him.”  She  picked  me 
up  off  the  floor,  sore  mouth,  cum- 
soaked  and  all,  pushing  me  back 
between  the  legs  of  Melony  as  she 
straddled  me  from  the  rear. 
Melony’s  cock  slipped  into  my 
mouth  as  Kathy’s  tool  was  inserted 
up  my  ass.  Both  girls  pumped  for 
some  time  and  they  planned  their 
climax  as  they  talked.  Finally  both 
girls  erupted  into  me.  It  felt  like  I 
had  been  shocked  with  electricity! 
Cum  ran  down  my  mouth  and  out 
my  ass,  as  I fell  helplessly  to  the 
floor  at  their  feet.  Both  girls 
embraced  each  other  on  the  sofa  as 
they  rested  their  feet  upon  my 
supine  body.  Sadistically,  they 
looked  down  at  me  and  laughed. 
“Entertain  us  more,  slave!”  Kathy 
said.  “We  want  to  see  you  cum.” 
They  rubbed  my  cock  with  their 
feet  and  shortly  thereafter,  I 
exploded  shooting  cum  clear  up 
over  my  head.  I laid  content 
beneath  their  gorgeous  feet.  Again, 
they  laughed. 

Thank  you,  doll , for  the  little 
crotch  warming  letter.  Please  write 


again  soon  as  we  all  love  you 
writing  here  at  F.M.I. 

Dear  Kim, 

Hello,  my  name  is  Janet.  I am  a 
37-year  old  TV  who  wants  so  very 
much  to  come  out  of  the  closet.  In 
fact  so  much  I have  told  my  wife 
and  mother  what  I really  am. 


hormones.  I guess  if  there  is  one 
thing  us  women  need,  it’s  a nice 
set  of  titties,  right!  I say  that  in  a 
year  I should  have  some  I hope. 
I’ve  been  in  the  closet  now  for 
about  30  years  and  now  that  I 
want  to  come  out  I really  don’t 
know  how.  I know  I need  a hell  of 
a lot  of  help. 


I guess  you  know  what  that 
took.  Well,  I suppose  that’s  the 
first  step.  Anyway,  since  I finally 
found  the  nerve  to  tell  on  myself,  I 
figured  I had  enough  courage  to 
go  in  the  bookstore  and  get  some 
TV  magazines,  and  I did  just  that. 

Needless  to  say  I discovered 
F.M.I'.,  or  have  I?  After  I got 
home  and  read  through  the  four 
F.M.I.  books,  I wanted  to  write  to 
some  of  the  ads.  But,  I noticed  the 
printing  date  is  1985.  Since  it  is 
now  1987,  I am  in  doubt  whether 
or  not  F.M.I.  is  still  in  business.  If 
by  chance  this  letter  reaches  you, 
would  you  please  write  me  and  let 
me  know  the  current  situation. 
Thank  you. 

You  know  all  of  this  is  really 
scaring  the  hell  out  of  me.  The 
embarrassment  is  just  so  unreal 
and  the  shame,  my  god!  I’m 
feeling  so  strange.  But  all  this 
doesn’t  change  the  fact  I am  what 
lam.  It  has  gotten  to  the  point 
where  I want  to  get  started  on 


So  what’s  the  old  saying,  seek 
and  you  shall  find.  Well,  I’m 
seeking.  And  I’d  be  forever  in 
your  debt  if  you  could  send  me 
anything  that  you  think  would  be 
of  interest,  you  know,  informative 
stuff. 

I’ve  enclosed  a picture  of 
myself.  I’m  sorry  it’s  not  a very 
good  one,  but  it’s  all  I have  at  the 
moment. 

All  the  books  I have  talk  about 
the  one  you  were  in.  I haven’t  seen 
that  one  yet,  but  you  must  really 
be  something  to  see.  All  the  ones  I 
have  just  show  your  face,  and 
needless  to  say  you  are  very  pretty. 
Me!  I’m  just  a big  ugly  old  bitch. 

I’m  looking  through  one  of  my 
books,  #29,  Vol.  15,  No.  3,  you 
know  the  one  with  Michelle  in  it. 
You  sure  pegged  her  right,  a 
goddess.  I sure  would  love  to  meet 
up  with  her.  I guess  I’d  be  glad  to 
meet  any  TS  or  TV  at  this 
moment. 

I live  in  a small  town  called  Ft. 
Pierce.  It’s  in  Florida  and  I would 
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love  to  find  a place  or  club  where  I 
could  meet  some  of  my  own  kind. 

I guess  you  know  the  feeling  and 
frustration.  Well,  I guess  I’d  better 
go  for  now.  I’m  baking  my 
brother  a cake  for  his  birthday  and 
it  smells  like  it’s  a little  overdone. 

I really  hope  you  can  shed  some 
light  on  the  subject  for  me.  And 
hope  to  hear  from  you  soon  and 
one  day  hope  to  meet  you. 

w|_ 

. \%\ 

Yours  truly, 

Janet 

Dear  Janet, 

Welcome  to  the  wonderful  world 
of  men  who  enjoy  women’s 
clothing.  Well,  it  sounds  as  if  you 
have  jumped  in  with  both  feet. 

You  will  be  put  on  our  mailing  list 
before  this  magazine  goes  to  print. 
This  will  give  you  access  to  all  the 
wonderful  products  that  we  make 
available  through  F.M.I.  We  have 
been  in  business  for  many  years 
and  plan  to  be  in  business  for 
many  more. 

Take  it  easy  and  wisely  and  you 
should  do  fine.  I hope  your  cake 
came  out  OK. 


Good  Luck, 

KIM 

Dear  Kim, 

I am  the  happiest  TV  in  the 
area.  I just  went  to  the  mailbox  to 
find  a letter  saying  that  you  were 
going  to  use  my  letter  and  that  you 
would  like  to  have  me  write  more 
for  you. 

I will  tell  you  about  the  first 
time  that  I decided  to  go  out  as  a 
woman.  I had  visited  this  gay  bar 
in  the  area  before  and  had  seen 
several  other  TVs  in  the  bar.  I 
decided  that  I looked  just  as  good 
as  any  of  them  dressed,  so  I 
thought  that  I might  as  well  go 
and  change  into  my  female  attire 
and  see  what  would  happen  if  a 
new  girl  was  to  show  up.  Well,  I 
had  the  time  of  my  life  in  there 


that  evening. 

I met  a girl  that  did  make-up  for 
a little  theater  group  in  town  and 
she  commented  on  how  good  my 
make-up  looked  and  wanted  to 
know  if  I did  it  myself  or  if 
someone  did  it  for  me  and  if  I 
would  mind  some  help  that  would 
help  bring  out  some  of  my  features 
better.  Well,  needless  to  say  I took 

‘ ‘She  told  me  to 
act  as  ladylike  as 
possible.  ” 

up  the  offer  and  let  her  fix  my 
make-up  which  really  did  do  a lot 
more  for  my  appearance.  When  we 
came  out  of  the  restroom,  she  told 
me  to  sit  there  with  her  and  her 
friends  and  to  act  as  ladylike  as 
possible  to  see  what  would  happen. 
Well,  all  the  other  girls  in  the  bar 
started  to  look  at  me  and  make 
comments  to  each  other  on  how 
good  I looked  sitting  there. 

Then  all  of  a sudden  these  two 
ladies  that  had  been  sitting  at  the 
bar  came  over  to  the  table  and  sat 
down  with  us  and  started  a 
conversation  with  us  and 
commented  on  how  much  different 
I looked  and  how  sexy  I looked.  I 
asked  my  friend  if  she  knew  who 
they  were.  She  asked  if  I would 
like  to  go  with  two  women,  that 
these  two  liked,  to  make  love  to  a 
TV  while  they  made  love  to  each 
other.  Well,  needless  to  say,  I 
could  not  turn  down  an  offer  like 
that  so  I asked  them  if  they  were 
interested  in  me  and  that  if  they 
were  we  could  go  somewhere  to  be 
alone  and  enjoy  each  other  for  the 
rest  of  the  evening. 

Well,  they  took  me  up  on  the 
offer  and  we  left  for  their  house 
and  was  1 in  for  a surprise  when 
we  got  into  the  car.  They  had  me 
sitting  between  them  and  the  first 
thing  that  the  one  that  wasn’t 
driving  did  was  to  get  down  on  the 
floor  of  the  car  and  tell  me  to  slide 
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over  to  where  she  was  sitting  and 
to  put  my  legs  on  each  side  of  her. 

Well,  after  I did  that  she  turned 
to  the  other  one  and  asked,  “May 
I please  eat  her  on  the  way  home 
Mistress.”  And  the  other  girl  told 
her  only  if  she  was  going  to  treat 
me  the  way  she  should  treat  a lady 
and  be  as  gentle  as  she  could  be 
because  if  she  wasn’t  we  would 
both  punish  her  when  we  got  to 
the  house.  Well,  she  gave  me  the 
best  time  that  you  could  think  of 
on  the  way  home. 

Then  when  we  got  to  the  house 
we  all  three  stripped  to  our  garter 
belts  and  got  on  the  floor  and  the 
girl  who  had  been  eating  me  for  all 
she  was  worth  began  eating  her 
friend  while  I watched  for  a while. 
Then  all  three  of  us  started  sucking 
and  fucking  in  every  position 
possible  for  three  people  to  get 
into  and  kept  it  up  all  night  long. 

When  daylight  got  there  they 
asked  me  if  I would  stay  for  the 
weekend  and  they  would  have 
some  of  their  friends  over  for  a 
party  that  evening.  1 went  to  get 
some  clean  clothes  for  the  party 
while  they  started  calling  up  some 
of  their  friends.  When  I got  back 
there  was  a total  of  fifteen  women 
at  the  house  all  ready  for  any  kind 
of  action  that  you  could  think  of 
and  all  of  them  were  very  pleased 
to  find  my  10-inch  clit  under  my 
dress  and  all  of  them  wanted  to 
have  it  at  the  same  time  which 
created  a little  problem  but  things 
got  calmed  down  and  everyone  had 
a pussy  or  a dildo  to  play  with. 

1 had  better  close  here.  I’ll  write 
more  about  this  the  next  time. 

Keep  up  the  great  job,  ’til  later. 

j'\  4^*  y 

Love, 

Paula 

Dear  Paula, 

You  nasty,  nasty  lady!  I loved 
your  story  and  my  clit  is  hard  now 
too.  How  wonderful  for  you  to 
have  such  a delirious  debut. 


Write  more  soon, 
Kim 


F M I 


Dear  Kim, 

You’ve  graciously  published 
several  of  my  letters  in  F.M.I.  In 
reply  to  the  last  one,  you  asked  me 
to  tell  you  more  about  myself. 

Well,  a lot  has  happened  since  that 
letter  in  #30!  I have  a new  job,  a 
new  apartment,  and  I’ve  lost  30 
pounds  through  my  femininization 
program! 

1 really  can’t  tell  you  why  I 
decided  to  live  full  time  as  a 
“woman”.  I’ve  always  admired 
women  and  envied  their  freedom 
of  expression  and  dress.  Why  can’t 
I be  that  way,  I asked  myself  over 
and  over.  Why  should  society 
prohibit  me  from  being  totally 
feminine  in  my  outward 
appearance  and  lifestyle?  As  far  as 
I’m  concerned,  they  can’t! 

So  each  day,  I rejoice  in  my 
decision  to  be  female.  It  is  a 
normal  and  natural  state  for  me. 
And  I refuse  to  wear  a label.  All  I 
will  wear,  for  as  long  as  I can,  is 
women’s  clothing.  And  I have 
done  everything  I can  to  transform 
my  body  into  a temple  of 
femininity. 

There  is  pain,  of  course,  in  the 
electrolysis,  the  figure  training, 
and  the  tight  corsetting.  In  the 
denial  of  that  dessert  that  would 
add  pounds  to  my  girlish  figure.  In 
the  hours  I spend  each  day  in 
grueling  exercise.  Ini  the  hours  of 
practice  I devote  to  my  walk,  my 
gestures,  and  my  speech  patterns. 

Ah,  but  there  is  ecstasy,  too!  As 
I tremble  with  excitement  as  a silky 
fabric  kisses  my  skin.  As  my  pulse 
races  with  the  sight  (at  last!)  of  a 
26-inch  waist  and  a firm  derrierre. 
As  I sigh  as  I fasten  a filmy  bra 
over  my  breast  buds.  As  I sit  at 
my  dressing  table,  full  make-up 
on,  my  long  blonde  real  hair 
caressing  my  shoulders  and  peer 
over  the  lovely  mounds  of  breast  I 
have  created  to  see  my  cock 
angling  up,  thick  and  hard,  with 
just  a drop  of  juice  on  its  engorged 
head.  Then  I must,  I MUST, 
fondle  it  with  my  soft  hand, 
freshly  done  with  nail  polish.  A 
hand  that  causes  me  to  come  and 


come  and  come  until  I can  safely 
tuck  my  flaccid  cock  into  its  snug 
panty  prison.  These  emotions  and 
much  more  are  all  the  reasons  I 
need  for  being  “Karla” 

Unfortunately,  I married  a 
woman  who  never  understood  my 
desires.  We  are  now  divorced  and 
she  has  custody  of  our  lovely  little 
daughter.  My  parents,  too,  have 
made  me  feel  unwelcome.  They 
think  that  just  because  I live  as  a 
woman,  I’m  gay.  Nothing  could  be 
further  from  the  truth.  I love 
women  only! 

I am  lucky  to  have  found  a 
sensational  woman  to  love.  Jill  is  a 
petite  brunette  with  very  large 
boobs  who  is  my  live-in  friend  and 
lover.  I met  her  through  business 
contacts  and  it  took  her  no  time  to 
unlock  my  secret.  She  loved  the 
idea  of  my  cross-gendering.  She  in 
fact,  encourages  it. 

My  ex-wife  was  totally 
unreceptive  to  active  sex,  especially 
my  favorite,  oral  sex.  Jill, 
however,  was  at  first  reluctant  and 
took  a lot  of  convincing  from  me. 
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My  best  argument  was  the  fact 
that  I am  a big  “girl”  with  an 
outsized  penis.  Jill  is  small  and 
taking  all  of  me  can  be  painful  for 
her,  unless  she’s  on  top.  But  a 
“69”  pleasures  us  both.  We  make 
a ritual  of  our  lovemaking, 
undressing  each  other  slowly,  until 
we  are  down  to  bras  and  panties. 

We  use  a technique  called 
E.S.O.  (Extended  Sexual  Orgasm). 
It  involves  a lot  of  foreplay  and 
manipulation  using  a lubricant, 
such  as  Albolene  Liquefying 
Cleanser.  And  it  results  in  me 
maintaining  an  erection  for  the 
longest  time!  When  I finally  come 
in  Jill’s  mouth,  the  release  is 
terrific.  She  gives  me  superb 
blowjobs! 

Enough  about  my  sex  life.  Here 
are  a few  items  about  life  as  a 
woman.  I tried  Premarin,  but  was 
wary  of  the  dangers.  I usually  wear 
breast  prostheses.  The  silicone- 
filled  jobs  (Sears  sells  them  under 
the  brand  name  “Classique”)  are 
very  realistic.  I got  a set  in  the 
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38-C  size,  so  now  I fill  out  a 
blouse  pretty  well. 

Electrolysis  left  my  face  with  a 
few  flaws.  I use  Dermablend 
Cover-Up  and  Setting  Powder. 
Ultima  II  make-up  is  good  too.  I 
use  bikini  depilatories  such  as  Neet 
to  keep  my  pubic  hair  to  a 
minimum.  Jill  likes  my  penis  and 
testicles  to  be  hygienically  clean. 

Several  of  my  “women”  friends 
have  formed  a little  club  called 
“The  Tootsies”  after  the  movie 
with  Dusty  Hoffmann.  We  have 
little  dress-up  nights,  show  erotic 
movies,  etc.  Sometimes  we  throw  a 
dance.  The  snapshot  I’m  enclosing 
was  taken  at  our  Christmas  bash.  I 
had  on  my  best  silk  blouse,  a black 
cross-your-heart  bra,  a slinky  slit 
skirt,  and  gold  pumps.  When  the 
picture  was  taken,  I also  had  a 
raging  hardon!  Jill  took  care  of 
that  later,  thank  god! 

One  of  the  “Tootsies”  came  up 
with  some  interesting  observations. 
When  you  think  about  it,  a man 
being  a “woman”  may  be  the  best 
way  to  be  a woman!  We  get  all  of 
the  benefits  of  luxuriating  in 
dressing  up,  plus  freedom  of 
expression  and  the  admiration 


tended  to  women. 

But  we  don’t  suffer  through 
menstration  or  menopause.  We 
have  (I  hope!)  no  worries  about 
breast  cancer.  Strict  weight  control 
is  obviously  healthy.  And  maybe 


rejoice 

sisters.  Femininity 
not  only  feels 
good,  it’s  good 
for  you  too.  ” 


even  waist  cinchers  and  girdles  are 
good  for  our  posture. 

So  rejoice  sisters.  Femininity  not 
only  feels  good,  it’s  good  for  you! 

The  other  photo  is  a portrait 
shot  by  Jill  at  my  place  of 
business.  I’d  be  interested  to  know 
what  other  full-time  “women”  like 
me  do  for  a living.  I run  my  own 
speed-printing  firm.  The  money’s 
good  and  I’m  my  own  boss.  And 
nobody  seems  to  know  or  care 


about  my  true  gender.  Incidentally, 
not  all  that  hair  is  mine.  I cheated 
and  used  a fall.  And  as  you  can 
see  I dress  very  conservatively.  If 
you’re  too  flashy,  it  just  calls 
attention  to  yourself.  I’ve  been 
told  that  I resemble  the  actress 
Julie  Christie.  Now  if  they  said  I 
look  like  Kim  Christy,  that  would 
have  been  a compliment! 

Forgive  me  for  prattling  on.  I do 
feel  that  if  we  all  are  to  reap  the 
rich  rewards  of  sexual  duality,  we 
must  share  information,  advice, 
and  encouragement. 

I hope  this  letter  and  my  photos 
show  up  in  your  lovely  magazine. 

It  would  be  a real  ego-trip  for  me. 

May  I close  with  a simple 
inspirational  thought.  It’s  taken 
from  the  cover  of  every  issue  of 
F.M.I.,  “the  magazine  for  men 
who  enjoy  dressing  as  women”. 
Enjoy!  That’s  the  key  word.  Enjoy 
every  moment  you  spend  in  a 
dress.  Enjoy  the  full  physical 
pleasures  of  your  acquired 
femininity.  Enjoy  good  sex,  safe 
sex.  Enjoy  it  all,  free  of  guilt, 
mockery,  or  penalty.  It  can  be  a 
truly  wonderful  life,  living  as  the 
woman  you  know  you  can  be. 


Love  to  all  always, 
“Karla” 


Dear  Karla, 

It ’s  good  to  hear  from  you 
again.  I can’t  believe  how  fabulous 
you  look.  You  really  have  reaped 
the  rewards  of  a disciplined  life.  I 
wish  I could  say  the  same  for 
myself.  I have  put  on  a few 
pounds  in  the  last  couple  of  years 
as  Tina  Alameda  constantly  Jiff 
reminds  me. 

You  are  so  articulate  and  such 
an  original  thinker  in  the  face  of 
family  unacceptance,  etc.  I really 
enjoy  having  your  letters  in  our 
magazine. 


Thanks, 

Kim 
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I was  so  happy  when  I opened  the  door  to  see  Nancy  standing  there  in  a 
pretty  new  outfit.  As  promised , she  had  returned  to  tell  me  more  of  her 
experiences  while  at  college  .... 


Well  Sally,  it  certainly  was  a 
strange  turn  of  fate.  I had  gone 
away  to  college  to  get  away  from 
home  and  my  mother’s  clothing.  I 
wanted  to  join  a fraternity,  become 
a regular  guy,  and  date  girls,  and  all 
of  a sudden  I had  become  one.  I had 
been  a co-ed  now  for  almost  a year. 
It  was  so  strange  that  Tom  and  the 
fraternity  had  made  me  dress  as  a 
girl  for  a prank.  Then  Tom  had 
fallen  in  love  with  his  creation,  in- 
sisted that  I continue  to  dress  as  a 
girl,  and  started  rumors  that  I really 
was  one  and  faked  my  I.D.s  so  that 
the  school  registrar  had  changed  my 
sex  and  name  to  Nancy  Norton.  It 
hadn’t  been  what  I intended  at  all 
. . . but,  how  I loved  it.  I had  only 
two  problems,  what  to  tell  my 
parents,  and  how  to  get  Tom  to 
make  love  to  me. 

The  first  problem  I kept  putting 
off.  I just  couldn’t  face  them  in 


skirts  again  after  my  first  confronta- 
tion with  my  father  while  going  to 
church  dressed  as  a girl. 

The  second  problem  was  more 
pressing.  I had  been  on  female 
hormones  for  almost  a year.  I 
thought  looking  more  feminine 
would  please  Tom,  and  I certainly 
looked  more  feminine  with  curves  in 
all  the  right  places.  But  at  the  same 
time  I was  feeling  like  a woman.  But 
Tom  couldn’t  stand  to  touch  or  even 
look  at  my  genitals.  He  really  was 
all  man  and  was  fascinated  with  me 
to  the  point  that  he  liked  me  to 
make  love  to  him  but  he  could  not 
return  it.  I was  determined  to 
change  that.  So  one  day  I went  to  a 
sexy  lingerie  shop  to  examine 
crotchless  panties.  I thought  they 
might  hide  my  genitals,  but  no  such 
luck,  they  were  all  too  open.  So  I hit 
on  another  idea.  I bought  half  a 
dozen  pairs  of  panties  in  different 
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styles  and  colors.  I took  them  home, 
and  with  sissors,  needle  and  thread, 
I fashioned  a slit  in  each  pair  in  ex- 
actly the  right  place  that  I thought 
would  accommodate  Tom’s 
enormous  cock,  and  that  would  still 
hide  my  maleness.  I decided  to  wear 
a pair  that  evening  with  almost  un- 
bearable anticipation. 

I also  decided  to  dress  to  the  hilt 
for  that  evening.  I wanted  Tom  to 
be  aroused  when  he  saw  me  in  my 
pretty  black  dress  with  a pleated 
skirt,  black  sheer  nylons  and  heels, 
and  a pink  slip,  bra,  panties  and 
garter  belt.  I had  just  had  my  hair 
done,  and  I felt  gorgeous. 

I wasn’t  disappointed  that 
evening  as  I walked  to  Tom’s  car.  I 
knew  he  liked  what  he  saw  by  the 
size  of  his  hardon  as  I entered  and 
sat  next  to  him.  “Baby,  you  look 
terrific,  I could  eat  you  up.”  “Why, 
thank  you,  Tom.  I’d  love  it.”  And  I 
giggled  at  his  embarrassment. 
“Honey,”  he  said,  “how  about 
skipping  the  movie  tonight.  Just 
looking  at  you  gets  me  so  hot  I can’t 
stand  it.”  “I  can  tell,  but  tonight  I’d 
like  it  to  be  different,  couldn’t  we  go 
to  your  place  for  a little  while?” 
“No,  baby,  you  know  the  guys 
might  pop  in  on  us.”  “Well  then, 
my  place,  you  can  sneak  in  the  back 
door  and  I’ll  let  you  in  my  room.” 
So  I went  back  into  my  boarding 
house  through  the  front  door,  and 
let  Tom  in  when  he  knocked  at  my 
room. 

I said,  “Honey,  I thought  you’d 
never  get  here,”  as  he  took  me  in  his 
arms  and  kissed  me.  He  was  as  hard 
as  a baseball  bat.  I turned  around  to 
let  him  unzip  my  dress  and  it  fell  to 
the  floor  in  a heap.  Then  I let  him 
look  at  me  and  feel  me  in  my  pretty 
slip,  and  I just  knew  he  would  lose 
his  mind  when  I took  it  off.  I slowly 
lifted  the  skirt  up  over  my  head  and 
backed  up  to  let  him  gaze  at  my  well 
filled  bra  and  panties  and  then 
walked  over  to  him  to  let  him  place 
his  hands  on  my  silken  buns  and 
press  me  into  his  cock.  To  achieve 
my  purpose,  I really  wanted  him 
hot.  Then  I unbuckled  his  pants  and 
asked  him  to  take  everything  off.  I 
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laughed  as  he  almost  ripped  all  of 
his  buttons  off  in  his  haste.  Then  I 
led  him  over  to  my  bed  and  sat  while 
he  stood  before  me.  I took  his  huge 
penis  in  my  hands  and  gently 
massaged  it  and  then  licked  it  and 
kissed  the  bulbous  head  before 
parting  my  painted  lips  and  letting  it 
slide  through.  Tom  was  beside 
himself  moaning  and  saying 
endearing  things  to  me  as  I sucked 
on  his  swollen  shaft.  I had  to  time 
things  just  right  and  in  a few 
minutes  I released  his  cock,  looked 
up  at  him  and  said,  “Honey,  I need 
to  be  fucked.”  He  looked  shocked, 
and  I thought  he  might  pass  out,  but 
I took  the  position  on  the  bed, 
knowing  he  couldn’t  resist  now,  and 
said,  “Please,  honey.”  He  came 
closer,  not  knowing  what  to  do  with 
my  panties  and  I reached  around 
behind  me,  took  his  throbbing  prick 
and  guided  it  into  me  through  the 
slit  in  my  panties.  God,  how  it  hurt, 
but  I had  never  known  such 
paradise.  I was  in  heaven  as  he 
moved  in  and  out  of  me,  and  I 
pleaded  with  him  to  fuck  me 
forever,  and  finally  begged  him  to 
cum  inside  me  which  he  did  with 
passion  and  fury,  and  I felt  the 
warm  gush  of  his  cum  and 
wondered  at  his  sperm  moving 
frantically  about  inside  me  vainly 
seeking  the  egg.  Afterward,  we  lay 
panting  in  each  others  arms  too 
exhausted  to  talk,  but  I finally 
managed,  “Thank  you  honey  for 
making  a real  woman  of  me.” 

From  that  night  on,  Tom  had  no 
more  concern  with  my  genitals,  and 
I tried  to  wear  a different  pair  of 
panties  for  -him  every  night.  I 
thought  he  was  going  to  screw  me  to 
death  in  the  ensuing  months.  How  I 
loved  it! 

With  my  first  problem  over,  I be- 
gan to  think  more  and  more  about 
my  second.  I finally  decided  that  it 
was  not  fair  to  my  parents  to  just  let 
things  ride,  and  I decided  to  write 
and  tell  them  the  truth.  I explained 
everything  that  had  happened.  Well, 
except  that  I was  Tom’s  girl,  and  a 
few  days  after  sending  the  letter, 
Mother  phoned.  “Norman,  what  in 


the  world  has  happened  to  you.  I 
just  don’t  understand  it.”  “Mother, 
I explained  everything  in  my  letter.” 
Well,  your  father  is  very  upset,  and 
I don’t  know  how  to  handle  him.  He 
wants  you  to  come  home  for  a 
talk.”  “Alright,  Mother,  if  that’s 
what  he  wants.”  “Oh,  and 


“ Mother , I’m 
practically  a girl 
now  and  if  I have 
to  dress  like  a 
boy,  I’m  not 
coming  home.  ” 


Norman,  please  dress  in  your  boys’ 
clothes  when  you  come.”  “Mother, 
I’m  practically  a girl  now,  and  if  I 
have  to  dress  like  a boy,  I’m  not 
coming  home.”  “Well,  dear,  just 
wear  some  slacks  then  to  make  you 
look  more  masculine  for  your 
father.”  “I  told  you  I’m  on  female 
hormones,  Mother.  How  can  I look 
masculine  when  I fill  out  a 36  B cup 
bra,  and  even  in  slacks  my  fanny 
looks  anything  but  masculine.” 
“Please  dear,  for  your  father’s 
sake.”  “OK,  OK,  I’ll  drive  down  at 
spring  break  for  a couple  of  days.” 
I dreaded  the  trip  home,  and  had 
packed  slacks  to  accommodate 
Mother,  but  I had  also  packed  a full 
slip  and  a skirt  just  in  case.  For  the 
trip  I wore  a pretty  sheer  blouse  that 
showed  off  my  chemise  and  bra, 
slacks,  heels,  panties  and  panty- 


hose. I didn’t  look  or  feel  very  mas- 
culine. 

Father  was  out  when  I arrived 
home  so  Mother  had  to  bear  the 
brunt  alone  of  seeing  her  son  stand- 
ing before  her  looking  for  all  the 
world  like  the  girl  next  door.  She 
gasped  at  first  sight  and  said,  “Nor- 
man, is  that  really  you?”  I said, 
“Yes,  Mother,  but  I’m  Nancy 
now.”  Then  she  took  me  in  her 
arms  and  said,  “Well,  Norman  or 
Nancy,  I’m  glad  to  have  you  home. 
Let’s  go  in  and  I’ll  help  you  unpack. 
Your  father  should  be  home  in  a 
little  while.  I couldn’t  face  him  and 
my  knees  shook  a little  at  the 
thought  of  it.  Mother  couldn’t  get 
over  my  beautiful  lingerie  and  won- 
dered how  I could  afford  such  fine 
things  on  the  money  they  sent  me.  I 
told  her  I had  a part-time  job  as  a 
salesgirl  in  a department  store  and 
bought  everything  at  a discount. 

After  putting  my  things  away,  I 
told  Mother  I’d  like  to  freshen  up 
before  Father  arrived.  So  she  left  me 
to  take  a shower  and  as  1 sat  at  the 
vanity  in  my  bra,  panties,  pantyhose 
and  heels  applying  make-up, 
Mother  came  in  to  tell  me  Father 
was  home.  But,  as  she  saw  me  sit- 
ting there  she  gulped  and  said,  “My 
goodness,  dear,  are  those  really 
yours?”  “Norman,  you’re  as  pretty 
as  a picture  and  so  . . .so  feminine 
looking.  You  really  are  a girl  aren’t 
you.”  “I’ve  been  trying  to  tell  you, 
Mother.”  “Well,  I don’t  see  any 
sense  in  you  trying  to  look  mascu- 
line when  you  can’t.  So  I want  you 
to  wear  one  of  my  dresses  for  your 
father.  I have  several  that  are  much 
too  small  for  me  anyway,”  and  she 
brought  me  half  a dozen  beautiful 
dresses  to  choose  from.  “Now  you 
try  these  on,  and  choose  anyone  you 
like  while  I go  talk  to  John.  I put  on 
my  slip  and  donned  a pretty  blue 
silk,  added  pearls,  patted  my  curls 
in  place  and  started  down  the  hall  to 
meet  my  fate.  As  I entered  the  living 
room,  Father  looked  up  from  his 
chair  almost  in  awe.  It  took  him  a 
moment  to  speak,  and  as  I stood 
there  he  said,  “Nancy,  you  look  just 
(Continued  on  page  46) 
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Our  penal  system  is  in 
obvious  turmoil.  It  simply 
doesn ’t  work.  Most  of  the 
people  we  incarcerate  are 
manufactured  by  the  prisons 
into  monsters  far  worse  than 
the  criminals  they  were  upon 
entry.  We  all  saw  “Caged” 


Poor  Eleanor  Parker.  She 
was  so  sweet  and  innocent 
when  she  went  in.  She  was  a 
victim  of  circumstance. 
Wrong  place/wrong  time 
syndrome.  What  would 
happen  if  “Big  Mama”  had 
been  a She-male  instead?  We 
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predict  social  revolution. 

Kim  Christy  is  not  a 
diletante  in  the  social  issues 
of  prison  reform.  “Desperate 
Women,  ” the  first  prison 
film  to  really  show  the 
animal-like  conditions  was  a 
good  start  to  expose  the 
problem.  But  Kim  soon 
realized  that  there  was  also  a 
responsibility  to  propose  a 
solution. 

She- males  are  the  solution. 
Surprised?  We  thought  so. 
Oddly  enough,  She-males 
seem  to  be  a solution  to  so 
many  of  our  social  ills.  In 
this  case,  specially  trained. 


FMl 


disciplinary-active,  post- 
operative She-males  seem  to 
be  the  missing  key  that  will 
open  the  cage  doors  of  the 
correctional  institution 
world.  We  can ’t  keep  ’em 
away.  Women  are  calling  up 
to  make  reservations  for 
years  at  a time.  The  financial 
deficits  are  turning  to  profits 
as  women  in  need  of  stern 
authority  are  actually  paying 
to  be  behind  bars  with  these 
gun-toting  guys  in  girl’s 
clothing.  And  what  about  the 
employment  problem?  She- 
males  are  always  having  a 
hard  time  holding  down 
jobs.  This  proposal  will  offer 
thousands  of  high-profit 
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potential  jobs  to  those  guys 
in  heels  beating  the 
pavements  for  a secretarial 
position. 

Plus  we  all  know  the 
horrors  of  the  sexual 
pressure  that  can  occur  when 
thousands  of  hot  young 
women  who  really  need  to  be 
serviced  on  a regular  basis 
are  locked  up  together  in 
close  quarters.  Why,  it’s 
practically  like  having  a 
lesbian  deb  school.  She-ma/es 
can  also  be  very  instrumental 
in  the  prevention  of 
lesbianism.  Of  course,  a few 
will  always  slip  through,  so  if 
that’s  what  your  looking  for, 
She- males  can  be  the  answer 
here  as  well.  Just  think,  the 
body  and  mind  of  a woman 
with  a 10”  clitoris.  A 
lesbian’s  dream. 

Of  course,  we  believe  that 
prison  reform  is  ultimately 
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like  using  a condom  after 
you  pull  it  out.  Crime 
prevention  starts  with 
preventing  our  young  folks 
from  becoming  criminals. 

Kim  Christy  knows  that  there 
will  always  be  a criminal 
element  in  society.  Kim  is 
well  aquainted  with  the 
criminal  mind.  Huh,  Kim.  So 


let’s  pay  closer  attention  to 
the  needs  of  our  youth.  If 
you  see  that  your  young  man 
has  a special  interest  in 
women ’s  clothing,  that  is  no 
reason  to  chastise  him, 
perhaps  he  is  an  upcoming 
candidate  for  the  corp  of  the 
few  and  proud,  The  She- 
male  Crime  Control  Team. 


F.M.I. 

Female  Mimics 
International 


Personal 

ADS 


YOUNG,  slender,  passable,  TV  seeks  to  meet 
other  TVs,  couples  and  females.  Also  want 
correspondence  and  photo  exchange.  Please 
enclose  photo.  Very  discreet.  F-443 


ATTRACTIVE  TV,  32,  S/W/M,  tall,  slim,  auburn 
hair,  hazel  eyes.  I'm  sensitive,  caring,  on 
hormones.  I know  I can  pass  easily  with  a little 
help.  Seek  female  companionship  for  dates, 
shopping,  relationships,  fun.  Desire  to  be  live- 
in  maid.  Also,  other  TVs,  TS’s  for 
correspondence.  Live  in  San  Francisco,  can 
relocate.  F-452 


F-464 


NO.  CALIF.  AREA  Bl  TV  would  like  to  meet  very 
passable  TV  for  candlelight  dinners  and  69 
sex.  I have  a large  wardrobe  of  Designer 
clothes,  silk  dresses,  blouses,  skirts  and  many 
pairs  of  sexy  high  heel  shoes.  I have  a video 
camera  and  can  film  get  together.  Photo  a 
must.  F-455 


COUPLE  METRO  DETROIT  AREA.  Female  22, 
Bi  TV  29.  Just  starting  hormones.  Does  the 
thought  of  having  two  girls  excite  you?  Would 
you  like  to  go  out  with  two  girls  dressed  in 
sexy  outfits?  Would  you  like  to  come  over  and 
wear  our  pretty  panties?  Would  you  like  to  kiss 
our  feet  when  we  are  dressed  in  heels  and 
stockings  and  beg  us  to  spread  our  legs? 
Would  you  like  two  girls  to  French  you  to 
completion?  Would  you  like  to  find  out  what 
happens  next?  If  you  are  a white,  single  bi- 
male please  write  us  a sexy  letter  and  tell  us 
what  you  would  like  to  do  with  us.  Send  a 
photo  and  SASE  for  reply.  Passable  TV's  and 
TS's  welcome.  Too  far  to  visit?  Drop  us  a line. 

F-457 


ALASKA  BI-MALE  TV  needs  help  in  dressing 
and  make-up.  Still  very  much  in  the  closet  but  1 
just  love  bras,  panties,  garter  belts,  stockings, 
and  high  heels.  Want  to  correspond  and  meet 
with  TV/TS,  females  and  select  males. 
Discretion  is  absolute.  Send  SASE  and  photo, 
all  letters  answered.  Love,  Mary.  F-464 


F-468 


F-457 


AT1ENTION!  European  mistress  well  versed  in 
the  ;.rt  of  TVism  will  conduct  trips  into  your 
fantasy  world!  Specialist  in  makeup  and 
discipline  training  for  "Bad  Girls"  who  need  a 
strict  teacher!  Write  now  you  naughty 
girls!  F-174 

NEW  YORK-BASED  EXECUTIVE  and  former 
Mama's  boy  was  raised  to  be  a big  sissy.  Now  I 
dress  up  as  a lady  whenever  possible.  Love  to 
correspond  and  meet  with  other  TV  ladies  and 
their  wives  or  girlfriends . for  dressing  up 
occasions  and  going  out.  Like  trading  clothes 
for  an  evening  with  a girl  my  size  (16).  Enjoy 
being  ‘bossed”  by  aggressive  liberated  women 
who  want  to  keep  a man  in  skirts  and  high 
heels.  Will  play  secretary  to  executive  female 
or  nurse  to  woman  doctor.  Also  enjoy  being 
the  lady's  maid.  Not  gay.  Hetero  TVs  and 
female  only.  Travel  possible.  Send  photo.  See 
photo.  F-416 


F-477 


F-416 


F-460 


SAN  DIEGO— A beautiful  Tahitian  sex-change 
whose  interest  is  to  meet  a very  special  person 
with  a verbal  communication  and  a high-spirit 
understanding.  Hey!  It’s  summer,  I’m  for  one 
who  enjoys  all  outdoor  sports  and  activities. 
For  the  evening  high-lights,  moonlighting  by 
the  “ocean”  all  cuddled  up  with  a mysterious 
but  well  mannered  hunk  of  man.  Please  send 
photo's  & telephone.  F-472 


F-482 


F-484 


F-489 


F-483 


F-487 


F-486 


F-491 


Bl,  White,  affluent,  exec,  33,  60'',  175  lbs., 
ultra-clean,  safe  and  hung  seeks  passable, 
trim,  very  feminine  TV  or  pre-op  TS  who  has 
polished  touch  in  luscious  make-up,  flair  for 
erotic  attire  and  sensual  imagination.  Have 
dressed  myself  but  prefer  to  treat  you  as  a 
sultry,  desirable  woman.  Discretion  assured. 
Travel  nationally.  F-474 

WHITE  MALE,  28,  6'5",  235  lbs.,  athletic  build, 
blonde  hair,  blue  eyes,  want  to  correspond  and 
meet  with  passable,  fun-loving  TSs  and  TVs. 
Mutual  French  and  Greek.  Show  me  the  sur- 
prise under  your  skirt  and  you  won't  be 
disappointed.  Photo  and  SASE  for  same  day 
reply.  F-476 


L.l.  N.Y.  HETERO  TV  would  like  to  hear 
from  Ladies  and  well  groomed  TV’s. 
Enjoy  total  Woman  look,  writing,  photos 
and  sexy  stories.  I am  clean  and 
discreet.  Will  accept  those  wishing  to  be 
Maids  or  Submissive  Females.  I will 
answer  all.  (SEE  PHOTO)  F-482 

THIS  AD  IS  FOR  REAL:  I am  an  attractive 
but  lonely  professional,  bright,  Black  TV 
living  in  the  South  Bay  area.  Can  pass  in 
public.  5’7,  145  lbs.  38  years  old, 

educated.  Love  art,  traveling,  music, 
movies,  cooking,  and  home  life. 
(SEE  PHOTO).  F-483 


ATTRACTIVE  TV,  25,  SW  CT  area  seeks  attract- 
ive, caring  females,  TVs,  TSs,  sub.  men  for 
friendship.  Have  many  fantasies  but  sex  is  not 
a priority.  Can  you  love  me  like  I want  to  be 
loved?  Honest,  sincere  only.  Photo  a must. 

F-477 


MARRIAGE  Pre/post  Op,  good  looking  million- 
aire, nice  guy,  easy  to  be  with,  not  dull,  looking 
for  special  lady,  very  attractive,  pass  easy, 
honest  and  ready  to  live  in  the  straight  world.  I 
live  on  the  water  in  Newport.  Would  love  to 
hear  from  you.  Photo  and  phone,  please.  F-478 

NEW  STUDENT  of  TV.  Wish  to  meet 
masculine,  well  built,  honest,  supportive 
man  of  any  race;  also  other  TV  & TS’s. 
I’m  Black,  32,  5’5”,  120  lbs.  I’m  loving, 
supportive,  cute,  and  my  number  1 (one) 
interest  is  the  taking  good  care  of  my 
man.  I have  so  much  love  and 
understanding  to  give;  Therefore  be 
good  to  yourself  and  write  me.  Also  need 
help  in  getting  hormones.  In  love  and 
light,  PAULA.  F-480 

TV  - great  body  - Dominant  with  men 
other  TVs  - Submissive  with  women  - 
Southern  California.  Tall  - 6'  in  heels. 
Some  travel  to  major  US  cities  - 40’s  - 
SASE  - bright  - likes  to  soul  search. 

F-481 


SUBMISSIVE  Bl  MALE  seeking  someone 
to  teach  me  about  crossdressing.  Also 
want  to  learn  to  suck  cock  and  have 
virgin  ass  for  greek.  Love  masterbation, 
sexy  lingerie,  panties,  etc.  Send  photo  & 
SASE.  (SEE  PHOTO).  F-484 


EXOTIC  MALE  DANCER  seeks  pretty 
TV’s,  TS’s,  and  She-males.  If  you  have 
not  met  a sexy  and  handsome  man,  this 
is  your  chance.  I am  a role  player  into 
every  desired  scene.  Can  be  a sexy  TV  if 
you  want.  Enjoy  exhib.,  erotic  clothing, 
black  stockings,  even  WAY-OUTS.  A 
clear  PHOTO  guamntess  response. 
SASE  please.  F-485 


BONJOUR  MON  AMI!  My  name  is 
Michel.  I love  to  dress  as  sexy  as 
possible  and  enjoy  wearing  high  heels, 
but  I am  new  to  Ame’rique.  Why  don’t 
you  write  to  me?  I will  answer  all. 
Photograph  is  appreciated  but  not 
necessary.  Au  revoir  pour  le  moment. 
(SEE  PHOTO).  F-487 


OHIO/PA  25  yr.  Bi-male/White  6’  180  lbs.  - 
trim  - very  athletic  - would  like  to  meet 
passable  slim  TV/TS  for  friendship, 
dates  - short/long  term  - marriage.  Have 
leg/ass  fetish  - write  to  Bill.  Will  answer 
all  SASE  - photo/  phone  if  possible.  F-488 


PITTSBURGH  AREA  MALE  who  is 
sensitive,  sincere,  and  very  masculine 
desires  to  meet  TV,  TS  or  feminine 
crossdresser  for  romantic  and  erotic 
times.  I enjoy  making  you  feel  as  a lady. 
Discretion  assured  and  expected.  Photo 
and  SASE  please.(SEE  PHOTO).  F-489 


HOUSTON,  TEXAS:  Blond,  blue  eyed  TV 
wishes  to  meet  and  entertain  very 
attractive,  passable,  loving,  sincere 
TV/TS  for  possible  long  term 
relationship.  Photo  a must.  Phone  No.  if 
you  can.  Love.  F-490 


WM  TV  - 33.  N.Y.  area.  Moving  to  Central 
California  mid  Jan.  Would  like  to  hear 
from  groups,  individuals  in  that  area, 
also  anyone  interested  in  good 
correspondence.  Marie.  (SEE  PHOTO) 

F-491 


VERY  ATTRACTIVE,  dominant,  novice,  Black 
crossdresser,  28.  5'9,  with  soft,  smooth  body, 
desires  to  exchange  photos  and  meet  sub- 
missive. feminine,  bubble-butt  TV’s  in  the  St. 
Louis  area  and  elsewhere.  Love  mutual  French 
and  rimming  shaved  bottoms.  Am  Greek  ac- 
tive. Also,  enjoy  erotic  phone  conversations. 
Enjoy  photo  sessions  with  TV’s  while  wearing 
makeup,  wigs,  and  sexy  lingerie.  Not  into  hairy 
queens.  Must  send  photo.  Am  lonely  and 
sincere.  (SEE  PHOTO)  F-492 


WYOMING  - Panty  loving  TV.  single,  partial  to 
heels,  hose  and  lingerie,  loves  to  look  and  feel 
feminine,  wants  to  correspond,  exchange 
photos  and/or  meet.  Tommie.  (SEE  PHOTO)  F-493 


YOUNG  WOMAN”  seeking  all  TV,  TS,  & 
females  for  good  friendship  & good  sex.  Write 
with  photo  & phone.  Will  travel.  I’m  for  real  & 
taking  hormones.  Love,  Nancy.  Wish  to 
be  trained  by  real  girls  also. 

(SEE  PHOTO)  F-494 

WANTED  - equally  caring,  sensually  beautiful 
man,  T.V.,  and-  or  production  company,  to 
cooperatively  film  and  photograph  scenes  of 
mutual  and  superior  erotic  splendor.  Sincere 
honest  replies  inclusive  of  your  photo,  script 
and  expectations.  Expect  elegance  of  setting, 
professional  atmosphere,  absolute 
cleanliness.  Love,  Carole-Anne. 
(SEE  PHOTO)  F-495 


MICHIGAN  - HI!  I’m  Angie,  I'd  love  to  meet 
other  passable  TV's,  TS’s,  FI’s,  for  sensual 
love  making.  I am  Bi  - very  clean.  Expect  same, 
discreet.  Bi  Females,  who  would  like  me  to 
wear  their  sexy  lingerie.  I love  to  please,  and 
am  very  passionate.  I am  single,  safe,  sincere, 
romantic,  love  music,  dining  and  dancing. 
Want  relationship.  Photo,  phone,  gets  immed. 
reply.  (SEE  PHOTO)  F-496 

W/BI  MALE,  attractive.  45,  6 2”,  200  lbs.,  needs 
dominant  female  or  TV  to  feminize  me  into  a 
proper  girl.  Train  me  as  your  personal  slave 


one  or  two  days  a month.  Discretion  a must. 
Eager  to  please.  Will  answer  same  day.  Cen- 
tral Fla.  area.  F-497 


CHICAGO  AREA  - T.V.  Bi  looking  for  TV’s  for 
lesbian  relationship,  shopping,  chatting,  or 
any  other  fantasy.  Any  race  or  age  welcome. 
Send  photo  & phone  for  fast  reply.  My  panties 
are  waiting.  Love,  Pam.  F-498 


WHITE  MALE  28,  interested  in  correspondence 
and  sincere  friendship  with  TS  pre-ops  or  boy- 
girls  that  can  pass  in  public  as  female.  Please 
no  drugs,  blacks,  prostitutes,  or  money 
hustlers.  Pref.  correspondence  and  photo  ex- 
change from  San  Diego  area  but  will  write  all 
who  answer.  F-499 


SYRACUSAN  Bi  pantiphile  seeks  amazonian 
TV  with  merciless  member  and  mean  thighs 
that  can  squeeze  from  me  mumbles  of  submis- 
sion. Let’s  visit  the  Underskirt  World  of  Jac- 
queline Cousteau  together.  Clean  as  a Girl 
Scout.  Expect  same,  and  photo.  No  pros  or 
wife-doesn’t-knows’.  Your  closet  or  mine? 
(discretion  is  sine  qua  non.) 

(SEE  PHOTO)  F-500 


I am  a warm,  friendly,  and  sincere  person  living 
in  the  Southeast  Michigan  area.  I am  just  in 
the  first  steps  towards  changing  my  life.  New 
friends  and  correspondence  have  a way  of 
smoothing  out  the  bumps  along  the  way. 
S.A.S.E.  and  photo  please.  Love,  Michele. 
(SEE  PHOTO)  F-fiOl 


T.V.  loves  to  have  sister  T.V.'s  get  into  her  pan- 
ties.  Loves  to  give  and  take  French  and  Greek. 
Kathy.  F-502 


See  our  new 
catalog  on  page 
44.  There's  lots 
of  products  with 
you  in  mind! 


W/BI/TV,  23,  blue  eyes,  brown  hair,  5’6”, 
120  lbs.  Looking  for  TV/S/M.  I like 
dancing  and  dining,  the  theater,  movies 
and  all  forms  of  music.  I also  like 
wearing  nylons,  conservative  clothing 
and  make-up  to  way-out  clothes  and 
make-up.  Please  send  picture,  will 
answer  all.  Love,  Romana  F-503 


F-504 

GORGEOUS  TV  BEAUTY  seeks  similar 
females  and  TV’s/TS’s  for  mutual  adora- 
tion and  narcisistic  gratification.  Love 
photo  exchange  and  get  togethers  but  a 
passion  for  spiked  heels  and  hose  is  a 
must.  Into  all  cultures  and  I have  a 
predilection  toward  being  a dominant 
bitch.  I’m  kinky  . . . very  kinky.  Write  me 
and  find  out  just  how  bizarre  I can  be. 
Photo  and  S.A.S.E.  are  a requirement. 
Love,  Rachael.  F-504 

E.  MASS.  AREA,  WM/TV  dreams  of  being 
a TS.  I’m  in  the  closet  - but  coming  out. 
Looking  to  meet  other  TV’s  for  private 
parties.  No  drugs,  prefer  non-smoker. 
Like  old-fashioned  girls.  Marcia.  F-505 


F-506 


S.W.  OHIO,  BI/TV.  Wishing  to  meet  cute, 
passable  TV’s  for  mutual  satisfaction. 
Can  be  dominant  or  submissive.  Write 
and  tell  me  your  fantasies.  Love,  Toni. 

F-506 


F-507 

SEATTLE  TS,  loves  fashion,  fun,  friend- 
ship and  secure  people.  Turn  ons:  at- 
tractive men  in  fast  cars,  understanding 
TS's  for  friendship  and  outings,  clean, 
safe  fun.  Turn  offs:  hairy  bodies,  dented 
cars  and  masculine  TV’s.  Can  travel 
both  coasts,  often  to  So.  Cal.  Photo  and 
sincere  reply  soon  guarantees  action. 
Kisses,  Sheila.  F-507 

SINCERE,  MASCULINE  WM,  single,  27, 
wishes  to  meet  or  correspond  with  TS’s. 
I am  seeking  a TS  for  friendship,  sex, 
and  hopefully  love  and  a relationship 
(possibly  leading  to  marriage).  You  can 
be  any  race,  older  or  younger  than  me.  I 
do  not  do  drugs,  nor  do  I smoke,  and  I 
am  very  sincere.  I am  easygoing,  kind, 
open  minded,  and  reasonably  good  look- 
ing (see  photo).  Please  send  photo  with 
letter  for  a definite  reply.  Douglas.  F-508 


F-508 


OKLA.,  ATTRACTIVE  Bl  SHE-MALE, 
5’10",  slender  legs  and  smooth  body. 
Can  travel  state.  Seeks  lesbian  relation- 
ship with  other  she-males,  TV's  or  TS’s. 
Enjoy  going  out  for  evening  or  staying 
home  for  fun.  No  SM  or  BD.  Am  discreet. 
See  photo.  Love,  Sharon.  F-509 


F-509 


WHITE  MALE,  37,  190  lbs.,  TV.  Love 
slips,  dresses,  pantyhose,  mini  dresses, 
also  wear  high  heels  and  corsets  and 
leather  boots.  Would  love  correspond- 
ence, meeting  with  TV's,  TS’s  and  let  our 
fantasies  run  free.  Let’s  exchange  photo 
and  phone.  Love.  Phil.  F-510 

PASSIONATE  CLOSET  BI/TV,  seeks 
close  TV/TS  friends’  advice  and  training 
for  futher  feminization,  ultimate  desire 
to  become  full  TV-lesbian  or  very 
personal  maid  to  same.  Stan.  F-511 

YOUNG,  WHITE,  very  good-looking, 
Houstonian  male,  heterosexual.  Loves 
to  wear  garters,  hose,  and  other  intimate 
female  attire.  Seeking  understanding  fe- 


males  for  fun,  dress-up  and  intimate 
encounters.  Also  would  like  to  meet  very 
feminine  TS  with  well-developed 
breasts,  absolutely  no  men,  Houston 
area  only.  Revealing  photo  and  phone  a 
must.  Hurry,  I'm  excited.  Love,  Joyce. 

F-512 


F-513 

ATTRACTIVE,  SUBMISSIVE  TV,  seeks 
correspondence,  photo  exchange, 
friendship  and  possible  meetings,  with 
women  and  other  TV’s/TS’s.  Love  heels 
and  makeup  and  all  things  feminine. 
Let  s share  fantasies.  Photo  and  SASE 
for  reply.  Lori.  F-513 


TV,  EARLY  30  s,  looking  for  corres- 
pondence, meetings,  and  sex.  I am  tall 
and  slim  and  mainly  interested  in  guys 
who  like  TV's.  Can  be  open  to  other  TV  if 
right  person.  Age,  race,  no  barrier.  Will 
answer  all  even  if  it's  "thanks,  but  no 
thanks."  Discretion  expected  and  assur 
ed.  SASE  appreciated.  Upper  Midwest. 
Love,  Diane.  F-514 


CA  (SOUTH  BAY)  WHITE  MALE,  TV,  35, 
5'6",  135  lbs.,  single.  Shy,  sincere, 
affectionate,  discrete.  Are  you  a very 
special  person?  Absolutely  alone  to- 
gether, strip  down  with  me  to  brassiere 
and  panties,  nylons  and  garter  belt. 
Caress  me  gently,  feel  my  tender  fingers 
upon  your  sensitive  skin,  touch  your 
fragrant  lips  to  mine.  Honest  emotions, 
no  shame,  no  fear.  Write  soon  - a 
phone  number  helps  - I love  you.  All 
letters  answered.  Paulette.  F-515 


F-516 

HI!  I'M  CHRISTINA,  38  yrs.  old  and  I’m 
looking  for  some  discreet  clean  friends. 
I’m  very  affectionate  and  love  oral  sex.  If 
you  would  like  late  night  meetings  or 
just  want  to  write  I'm  here.  Send  SASE 
and  photo.  I’ll  send  you  mine.  Curtis. 

F-516 

NM  AREA,  S/W/M,  38,  5’10”,  160  lbs. 
Submissive  BI-TV  looking  for  females, 
TV's,  TS's  to  share  iong,  tender  nights  of 
French  loving.  Some  light  B&D  is  fun, 


too,  but  I'm  not  into  pain.  Treat  me  like 
your  lady  or  your  slave.  Photo/video 
professional,  some  travel  possible  in 
Rockies/SW.  If  you're  clean  and  drug- 
free,  let  s be  friends  and  lovers  and 
share  some  tenderness  together.  Please 
send  a photo.  Love,  Donna.  F-517 


F-517 

PHILADELPHIA:  Delectable  She-Male, 
7”  Prick-Girl-Gorgeous,  seeks  other 
lesbian  transsexuals,  passable  young 
TV's  and  females  for  friendship,  fun  and 
kinky  pleasure.  Cute,  leggy,  fern  looks, 
very  sexy!  Travel  USA  extensively.  Will 
answer  all  who  include  photo/phone  & 
SASE!  I can  help  other  "girls"  with 
hormones  and  make-up  advice.  Rich. 

F-518 

31-YR.-OLD  TS,  will  do  housework  in 
exchange  for  electrolysis,  hormones, 
surgery,  will  consider  marriage  to  Mr. 
Right.  I love  Greek,  suck  cock.  I want  to 
be  the  perfect  wife.  Whites  only. 
Christine.  F-519 


F-514 


F-518 


F-523 

SINGLE  BLACK  MALE,  light  complexion, 
5’1 1 ”,  230  lbs.,  brown  hair  and  eyes.  Looking 
for  large  busted  TS  or  TV,  Md-D.C.  area.  Like 
dining  out,  movies  and  good  times.  Race  not 
important.  Will  answer  all.  Thank  you.  F-520 

L.A.  NOVICE  TV,  27,  sincere,  attractive 
“femme.”  Features,  slim,  hairless  body,  great 
legs,  seeks  mature  attractive  TV  who  loves 
ultra  high-heels,  stockings,  frilly  lingerie,  and 
would  like  to  dress  me  up  as  his  silky  and 
ravishing  girlfriend.  Can  be  very  loving  and 
submissive,  long-term  relationship  wanted. 
Letter  and  photo  please.  F-521 

SHE-MALE  & FEMALE  (Judy  & Janey)  would 
enjoy  corresponding  and  photo  exchanges 
with  other  she-males  and  females.  No  men 
please.  Looking  for  slave  maid  to  serve  us  at 
parties  and  join  sexual  activities.  Photo  a 
must.  SASE  answered  first.  We  love  you.  See 
photo. 

F - 5 2 2 

NEW  YORK  NOVICE  Bl  TV,  42,  slim,  shaved. 
Loves  black  lingerie,  corsets  and  high  heels, 
adores  being  bound  and  gagged,  light  S&M, 
French,  Greek  and  photography.  Seeks  others 
for  correspondence  and  long-term  relation- 
ship. Photo  appreciated.  Love,  Lisa.  F-523 

DO  YOU  LOVE  to  dress,  look,  and  act  like  a 
lady?  Do  long,  sheer  nylons,  high  heels,  sexy 
lingerie,  and  beautiful  dresses  turn  you  on? 
Then  I would  like  to  hear  from  you  and  from 
those  who  enjoy  the  company  of  girls  like  me. 
Please  write  with  photo.  Sally.  F-524 


F-524 


BALTIMORE.  MD.  New  to  cross-dressing  and 
need  help  for  make-up  and  more.  5'6",  108  lbs., 
fully  shaved  and  clean,  very  passable  in  public. 
Love  panties  and  giving  all.  Will  answer  all 
SASE,  photo  and  phone.  F-529 

mm 


F-530  F-532 

NEW  YORK,  SW  M.  Need  experienced  TV/TS  to 
teach  novice  the  finer  things  in  life.  Tired  of 
just  looking.  Need  understanding.  A photo  will 
help  speed  my  response.  A video  can  be  return- 
ed. Discreet  and  sincere  responses  only.  F-531 

SEXY  CHICAGO  area  TV,  30,  seeks  nationwide 
contacts  with  other  attractive  TVs,  TSs, 
females,  and  kinky  couples.  Interested  in 
correspondence  as  well  as  meetings,  my  place 
or  yours  — absolute  cleanliness  a must.  I’m 
especially  fond  of  fetish  fashions  and  S/M 
games,  and  am  an  avid  photographer  who  tra- 
vels the  U.S.  to  chronicle  the  TS  and  S/M 
scenes.  Please  send  photo  and  letter  of  inter- 
ests. Love,  Tracy  F-532 

ASTAREA  needs  new  playmates.  I do  need  to 
find  a loving  playmate  to  feed  me  my  hor- 
mones (and  yours!).  I love  to  shop.  My  best  fea- 
tures are  my  ass  and  legs.  Photo  and  phone 
open  my  holes.  Let’s  do  it  in  the  moonlight. 
Astarea.  F-533 


F-525 

CHICAGO,  WHITE  MALE,  45,  170  lbs.,  5’1 1 ", 
and  very  handsome,  clean  cut,  silver  hair  and 
in  excellent  physical  condition.  Looking  for 
K.O.  she-male  or  K.O.  female,  must  be  very 
sexy  and  attractive  with  beautiful  sexy  feet  as  I 
do.  I love  high  heels,  whip,  silk,  satin  and 
beautiful  bedroom  with  mirrors  all  around. 
Establish  friendship  first.  Detailed  letter, 
phone,  recent  photo,  prompt  reply.  F-525 

ORIENTAL  TV,  28,  5’5”,  138  lbs.,  lives  in  Asia, 
Hong  Kong,  sometimes  in  L.A.;  a passive  and 
lonely  TV  who  wants  to  exchange  letters  and 
photos  with  other  TVs  and  females.  If  you 
would  like  an  Oriental  friend  in  Hong  Kong, 
this  is  your  only  chance.  F-526 


F-526 

TALL,  slender,  attractive,  passing  Transvestite 
can  teach  and  train  novices  and  would  like  to 
meet  pleasure-loving  men.  Please  write, 
Jennifer.  F-527 

SWM,  33,  would  like  to  meet  any  pre-  or  post- 
op TSs,  TVs,  FIs  or  women  interested  in  this 
lifestyle.  I occasionally  cross-dress,  am  clean, 
discreet,  educated  and  looking  for  marriage.  I 
have  been  a vegetarian  for  15  years,  a non- 
smoker  and  like  good  herbs  and  intimacy.  Only 
non-smokers  and  serious  reply  with  photo  and 
way  to  contact  you,  please,  Eric.  F-528 


F-529 

BONJOUR  MON  AMI!  My  name  is  Michel.  I 
love  to  dress  as  sexy  as  possible  for  someone 
special,  and  I enjoy  wearing  very  high  heels.  I 
am  interested  in  friends  with  the  same  desires. 
Why  don’t  you  write  to  me?  I will  answer  all 
W.P.  Au  revoir  pour  le  moment.  F-530 


F-533 


HETERO,  W/M  TV,  31,  wishes  to  correspond 
with  letters  and  photos  with  otherTVs  and  TSs 
who  love  long,  feminine  hair  and  hairstyles  on 
their  own  hair.  Female  hairstyles  got  me  start- 
ed into  full  dressing.  Girlfriend  is  a very  talent- 
ed, enthusiastic  hairdresser.  If  curlers,  braids, 
chignons  turn  you  on,  drop  me  a letter.  Love 
photos.  Dawn.  F-534 

MALE  TV,  34,  not  passable  in  public  yet  but 
will  start  on  hormones  in  April.  Wanting  to 
meet  or  write  to  other  passable  TVs,  possibil- 
ity of  a permanent  relationship  "female  to  fe- 
male” with  attractive  TV  or  she-male.  F-535 

HI.  my  name  is  Beth.  I’m  a 26-year-old  white  TV 
wishing  to  exchange  juicy  letters  with  other 
TVs.  I’m  into  all  things  feminine  and  would  just 
love  to  hear  about  your  fantasies  and  sexual 
experiences.  Just  drop  me  a line  and  I’ll 
answer  all.  Beth.  F-536 

ATTRACTIVE  TV,  24.  Interested  in  meeting 
sincere  TVs.  TSs,  couples  and  select  singles. 
Also  enjoy  exchanging  letters  and  photos. 
Understanding  girlfriend  may  participate  on 
occasion.  Like  to  meet  new  friends  and  travel 
Photo  appreciated  if  possible.  All  answered. 
Love,  Connie.  F-537 


F-540 


MAN’S  MAN,  goodlooking,  36,  6 Vi’,  195  lbs., 
dark  red  hair  and  beard.  Never  married,  rugged 
looking  adventurer  would  like  to  hear  from  and 
meet  attractive,  sensual  TV  or  TS  for  mutual 
understanding  and  good  times.  Photo  please. 
Will  reciprocate.  Females  also!  F-538 


and  Melrose  in  Hollywood.  Active  in  Sanus. 
Photo  please.  Discretion  assured.  Love  all  ’ya! 

F-541 

SINGLE  WM,  26,  masculine,  sincere.  Want  to 
hear  from  TVs,  TSs,  females,  males  or  couples. 
Can  travel  E.  Ohio,  N.W.  Va.,  W.  Pa.  Photo 
please.  F-542 


S.E.  IDAHO  TV  COUPLE  looking  to  meet  other 
TVs,  TSs,  and  TV  couples  in  Southeastern 
Idaho  area.  Will  correspond  with  others  too  far 
to  travel.  We  are  lonely  and  would  love  to  hear 
from  you.  Bobby  and  Judy.  F-539 

AUSTRALIA:  SHE-MALE,  slim,  sensuous,  sex- 
obsessed,  experienced  with  male  admirers, 
seeks  penfriends  with  similar  interests. 
Robyn.  F-540 

CLOSET  TV,  35,  S.W.  So.  Calif.  Wants  to  meet 
and  dominate  understanding  woman.  Male  by 
day,  TV  by  night.  I enjoy  B&D,  music,  sunset 


ATTRACTIVE  TV,  interested  in  meetings. 
Southeast.  Can  pass  on  street  in  clubs  and  for 
dinner  meetings.  Also  enjoy  leather,  boots, 
bondage,  high  heels,  corsets.  All  answered 
with  photo.  F-543 

ROME,  N.Y.,  tall,  full  figure,  early  40's,  TV, 
loves  to  wear  garter  belts,  nylons,  heels,  etc., 
would  like  to  meet  an  understanding  woman, 
TVs,  etc.,  any  race  for  a permanent  relation- 
ship. Must  like  to  wear  garter  belts,  nylons, 
heels,  etc.,  No  men  please.  Waiting  to  hear 
from  you  girls.  Photo  appreciated,  thank  you. 
With  love,  Julie.  F-544 


F-541 


F-542 


F-544 


F-537 


ATTRACTIVE  WM  PROFESSIONAL,  25,  5’8”, 
seeks  passionate  pre/post-op  TS  or  ultra 
feminine  She-Male  to  share  intimate  evenings 
of  mutual  pleasure.  Hurry,  and  be  my  first  real 
woman.  Answer  all  with  sincere  letter  and 
photo.  F-550 


F-552 

TALL  AND  SEXY  Southeastern  Michigan  TV 
wishes  to  correspond  and  meet  other  passable 
TVs,  TSs,  and  beautiful  women.  Love  to  domin- 
ate or  be  dominated.  Photo  and  explicit  letter 
of  interest  gets  fast  reply.  Love,  Cheryl.  F-551 


F-557 


F-546  F-547 

MALE  TRANSVESTITE,  Taiwan.  Age  32,  5’8”, 
weight  160  lbs.  Would  love  to  hear  from  TVs, 
TSs,  women  and  couples.  Love  to  have  you 
write  me.  Also,  like  to  hear  from  other  Bi 
couples,  Ladies  anywhere.  F-545 

ATTRACTIVE  WTV,  in  So.  Calif.,  would  like  to 
meet  or  correspond  with  other  TV/TS  women, 
men,  and  couples.  My  interests?  Anything 
Fern,  from  fashion  to  make-up  or  just  plain  girl 
talk.  Please,  you  must  be  clean,  no  drugs.  Your 
photo  and  phone  get  mine.  Love,  Victoria. F-546 

GENEROUS  HANDSOME  Bi-black  male,  38, 
8 Vi  x4V2,  seeks  very  attractive  White,  Oriental 
TVs.  Prefer  slender  figure,  hormone  enhanced 
breasts.  I love  mutual  French/Greek  with  well- 
hung  TVs.  Must  pass  in  public.  Video  tapes 
(VHS)  made  free. 

I am  very  generous  to  lovely  well- 
hung  TVs.  Full  photos,  phone  get  same  day 
reply.  John.  F-547 


NOVICE  ORIENTAL  TV  would  like  to  experi- 
ence new  lifestyle  with  TV/TS  friends  and 
lovers.  Virgin  but  eagfer  to  learn  and  to  please 
the  right  person.  All  cultures  if  limits  respec- 
ted. Must  be  discreet  and  clean.  N.Y.  area 
please.  Danielle.  F-548 

VERY  ATTRACTIVE  FEMININE  TV  seeks 
similar  for  friendship  and  fun.  I am  new  to  the 
central  Calif,  coast  and  would  like  to  find  out 
about  TV/TS  groups,  associations,  etc.,  in  the 
area  or  the  possibility  of  starting  such  a group 
if  there  is  enough  interest.  I will  answer  all  who 
reply.  SASE  please.  F-549 


SO.  CALIF.  DISCREET.  Well  endowed  TV 
wants  to  meet/correspond  with  black  TV  to 
share  fulfilling  experience  together  in 
exploring  all  aspects  of  communication.  Photo 
a must.  Willing  to  travel  to  meet.  Jane.  F-552 


SO.  CALIF.  ALLURING  professional  blk-Bi  TV, 
27,  5’6”,  125  lbs,  seeks  slim  18-35  TV/TS  fe- 
males or  wealthy  gents  who  enjoy  teenage 
fashions.  Turned  on  by  sexy  lingerie,  denim 
skirts,  bobby  socks,  babydolls,  and  lace 
panties.  If  you  are  a special  affectionate 
person,  let’s  meet  over  lunch,  dinner,  or 
dessert  and  share  our  fantasies!  Send  P/P  to 
Kelly.  F-553 

SEXY  SHE-MALE.  Glamourous,  super  feminine 
ginny  woman  sissy  wants  to  meet  tall  mascu- 
line men  for  romantic  sensual  evenings.  I am 
better  than  a real  woman  in  bed.  Experience 
my  soft  full  wet  scarlet  stained  lips.  Marilyn. 

F-554 


F-549  F-551 


SINGLE  MALE  Eastern  Ohio.  Wants  to  hear 
from  TVs  & TSs  18-35  for  friends,  dates,  and 
sex.  I’m  26.  I can  travel  E.Oh.,  N.W.Va.,  W.Pa. 

F-555 


F-555  F'556 


TWIN  CITIES  MN:  W/Bi/TV  37,  5’9",  160  lbs, 
seeking  passable  TVs  or  similar  females  for 
friendship  and  “girl  talk”.  I am  clean  and 
discreet  and  expect  the  same.  I wish  to  corres- 
pond, date,  and/or  exchange  photos  with 
classy  ladies  anywhere.  Would  love  to  hear 
from  you.  Photo  guarantees  response.  F-556 

VERY  HANDSOME,  BI  — MALE,  ultra  clean  and 
discreet,  from  Detroit  area.  Seeks  feminine 
TVs,  FIs,  Pre-ops  for  companionship  and  rela- 
tionship. Love  sexy  clothes,  erotic  sex,  long 
foreplay  that  pleases  the  whore  in  you. 
Romantic  evenings  of  dining,  dancing,  and 
knowing  you  have  a pussycock  between,  your 
legs.  Very  sincere,  funloving,  educated,  warm 
person.  Photo,  phone  makes  our  dreams  come 
true.  F-557 

WHITE  MALE,  32  years  old,  live  in  Chicago 
area.  I am  a closet  Crossdresser  and  I have  a 
girl  friend  who  does  not  know.  I would  like  to 
correspond  with  others  who  are  Crossdress- 
ers. Would  like  to  eventually  meet  someone 
who  is  like  me  for  discreet  dress-up  sessions 
together.  I love  to  wear  frilly  panties  & 
stockings,  girdles,  garter  belts,  etc.  Let’s  get 
dressed  up  together,  exchange  panties.  I have 
an  enormous  collection.  F-558 

HELLO!  MY  NAME  IS  WILLIE.  I’m  5’9”,  200  lbs, 
black,  and  have  7”.  I would  like  to  meet  a very 
tall  or  med  TS.  Age,  color  are  not  important. 
I’m  into  B/D  and  I love  to  breast  feed  from  my 
mate/lover.  Please  write  and  express  your 
hobbies  and  interest.  Will  support  the  right 
person  for  life.  I’m  lonely  and  will  respond  to 
all  who  answer.  F-559 


F-562 


HOW  TO  ANSWER  A 
FEMALE  MIMICS 
INTERNATIONAL 
PERSONAL  AD 


TALL,  ATTRACTIVE  TV/TS  needs  help 
obtaining  feminizing  hormones.  I am  a bud- 
ding She-male  beginning  to  live  life  as  a 24-hr. 
per  day  woman  who  seeks  complete  trans- 
formation. Nice  figure  but  need  much,  much 
more.  Please  help  me  become  the  total  woman 
I really  should  be.  No  BID  or  S/M  please.  Love, 
Tammy.  f-560 

"THE  MOST  EXCITING  THING  IN  LIFE  is  to  be 
accepted  as  a woman  by  a man  . . . This 
sexy,  handsome  but  understanding  and 
disease  free  male  would  like  to  help  you  feel 
desireable,  feminine  and  to  be  all  you  can  be 
as  an  erotic  female.  Love  good  fun  and  good 
company.  Into  many  scenes  (including 
dressing)  with  the  right  attractive  TV,  except 
for  pain.  Sincere  reply  and  photo  guarantees 
action.  Travel  nationally.  See  photo.  F-561 

THIS  AD  IS  FOR  REAL.  I am  an  attractive 
bright,  black  TV  living  in  the  South  Bay  area. 
Can  pass  in  public,  educated.  Love  art,  travel- 
ing, music,  movies,  cooking,  and  home  life. 
Would  like  to  meet  a good  looking  white  or 
Mexican,  well  educ.  man  for  a one  to  one  rela- 
tionship who  is  honest  and  sincere.  I am  seek- 
ing a mate  and  not  just  a date.  I would  make  a 
good  wife.  I would  relocate  for  the  right  man. 
Love,  XXX,  Angela.  Will  answer  all.  See  my 
photo.  F-483 

TALL,  TOGETHER,  MASCULINE  So.  Calif, 
hunk.  Seeks  slim,  feminine  TS/TV  with  a very 
pretty  face  and  good  personality  under  30. 
Relationship  possible  for  Ms.  Right.  I’m  6’2”, 
200  lbs,  hairy  chest  & muscular  with  a very 
hard  and  thick  beautiful  black  9”.  Am  very 
exper.  with  TS/TVs  so  young  novices  (18-21) 
are  most  welcome.  P/P  a must.  Possible  cor- 
respondence. Prefer  White,  Latin,  Oriental, 
Mullato,  or  mixed  race  TV/TS.  F-562 

1.  Write  your  letter  and  enclose  it  in  an 
UNSEALED  envelope.  If  you  write  more  than  one 
letter,  place  each  letter  in  a separate  envelope 
Each  of  these  envelopes  should  have  your 
correct  address  printed  on  the  upper  left-hand 
corner  and  a postage  stamp  must  be  affixed  If 
you  wish  to  have  your  letter(s)  forwarded  by 
airmail,  be  sure  to  use  an  airmail  stamp  (or 
stamps) 

2.  Write  (in  pencil)  the  Confidential  Ad  Number  of 
the  person  you  wish  to  write  to  on  the  lower 
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right-hand  corner  of  the  envelope.  We  will  then 
properly  address  your  envelope  and  mail  it  for 
you 

3.  Send  Two-Dollars  ($2.00)  ro  the  FIRST  letter 
and  One-Dollar  ($1  00)  for  each  ADDITIONAL 
letter  you  wish  us  to  forward  for  you 

4.  Fill  out  the  coupon  below  and  place  it— along 
with  the  letter(s)  to  be  forwarded— in  a LARGER 
envelope  Enclose  the  proper  remittance  and 
send  letter(s)  to: 


LEORAM  PRODUCTIONS 
C/O  FEMALE  MIMICS  INTERNATIONAL 
P.O.  BOX  1622 
STUDIO  CITY,  CA  91604 

Please  make  checks  and  money 
orders  payable  to: 

LEORAM  PRODUCTIONS 


FORWARDING  FEES:  First  letter  $2.00 
Additional  letters  $1  00  ea  I enclose 

$ which  is  payment  in  full  for  you 

forwarding  the  enclosed  _ letters. 

I hereby  certify  that  I am  over  eighteen 
(18)  years  of  age 


NAME AGE. 

ADDRESS SEX. 

CITY STATE ZIP 


(Signature) 


PLEASE  NOTE:  Because  of  increased 
expenses  we  will  now  have  to  charge  an 
initial  placement  fee  as  follows:  $ 5.00  for 
an  all-type  ad.  $7.00  for  an  ad  with  a 
photo.  Please  make  checks  and  money  or- 
ders payable  to:  LEORAM  PRODUC- 
TIONS. Please  check  instructions  before 
mailing  and  please  print  clearly. 
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FEMALE  MIMICS  INTERNATIONAL 
P.O.  BOX  1622 
STUDIO  CITY,  CA  91604 


NAME 

ADDRESS  

CITY  STATE. 


PHOTO  RELEASE 

I.  the  undersigned,  hereby  represent  that  I am  over  eighteen  (18) -years  of  age  and  that  the  photo 
enclosed  is  an  actual  photo  of  myself  I hereby  give  FEMALE  MIMICS  INTERNATIONAL  magazine  my 
consent  to  publish  my  photo  and  advertisement  in  FEMALE  MIMICS  INTERNATIONAL  magazine 


ZIP 


Date. 


(Signature) 
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The  Model  of  Femininity 


“Is  it  soft  again?”  came  Gerry’s 
voice  from  the  next  room.  Without 
waiting  for  an  answer,  he  waltzed  in 
and  walked  right  up  to  me.  “Believe 
it  or  not,  this  isn’t  the  first  time  this 
has  happened:  At  least  half  a dozen 
of  the  most  famous  models  are  boys 
when  they  wake  up  in  the  morning. 
You’d  be  surprised  if  I told  you 
who!  There  is  a simple  way  of 
hiding  even  the  biggest  cock  and 
balls,  and  I’m  going  to  teach  it  to 
you  now.” 

He  began  by  having  me  cup  my 
left  hand  under  my  balls  while 
holding  my  now-flaccid  penis  in  my 
right  hand.  “Push  upward,”  he 
said,  and  I was  absolutely  amazed  to 
feel  my  balls  rising  up  into  the  sock- 
ets from  which  they  had  descended 
when  I was  a baby.  Then  I was  told 
to  pull  my  cock  underneath  and 
tuck  it  into  my  ass-crack.  He  then 
got  out  a roll  of  surgical  adhesive 
tape  and  secured  everything  tightly. 

Tamara  fished  among  the  pile  of 
clothes  she  had  brought  in,  and 
emerged  with  a pair  of  stretchy 
bikini  panties,  which  Gerry  felt 
would  hold  me  in  better  than  the 
looser  tap  pants.  I stepped  into 
them,  and  Tamara  pulled  them  up, 
kissing  my  crotch  as  she  went.  That 
was  not  very  comfortable,  as  I’d 
begun  to  grow  and  the  tape  was 
keeping  me  restricted.  I could  see 
that  I’d  have  to  get  used  to  this. 

“While  we’re  on  the  subject  of 
underwear,  we’d  better  get  you  a 
bra  and  see  if  we  can  muster  any 
kind  of  cleavage,”  said  Gerry.  He 
had  me  “cross  my  heart”  and  push 
my  meager  chest  towards  the  center; 
he  took  his  adhesive  tape  and  held  it 
in  place.  I wasn’t  impressed  with 
what  I saw,  although  Tamara  was 
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still  not  letting  me  get  a good  look  at 
myself.  She  brought  me  a flesh-tone 
underwire  bra  and  fitted  it  onto  me, 
filling  it  out  with  a pair  of  stockings. 

Now  Gerry  got  to  work  on  my 
face,  while  Tamara  gave  me  a 
manicure,  pushing  back  my  cuticles 
and  layering  nearly  clear  pink-tone 
polish  on  my  nails.  Gerry  said  that 
he  was  pleased  with  the  wax  job  and 
that  since  the  beard  was  thin  to 
begin  with  he  wouldn’t  have  to  use 
too  much  foundation.  He  applied  a 
liquid  base,  then  a darker  blusher  to 
sculpt  the  bone  structure,  as  he  said. 
Lipstick  was  applied  with  a brush. 
Over  my  eyes  he  applied  several  dif- 
ferent colored  shadows,  and  he 
outlined  the  eyes  with  brown  pencil. 
Mascara  came  last,  just  before  a 
dusting  of  neutral  powder  to  fix 
everything. 

Now  came  clothes.  I wasn’t  going 
to  participate  in  that  day’s  shooting, 
so  that  I could  get  used  to  the  new 
me,  but  Arthur,  the  photographer, 
wanted  to  do  some  test  Polaroids  to 
see  what  I looked  like  on  film. 
Tamara  thought  something  infor- 
mal would  be  good;  first  a summer 
dress,  then  some  pants  and  a top. 
Saks  was  showing  a lot  of  sleeveless 
cotton  dresses,  and  Tamara  chose 
one  in  a big  Hawaiian  print,  in 
bright  red  and  white.  Casual  plastic 
jewelry  and  red  shoes  would  com- 
plete the  outfit. 


She  unwrapped  a pair  of  sheer 
pantyhose,  then  said,  “No,  wait. 
Let’s  get  really  feminine.”  She  went 
into  her  own  drawer  and  got  out  a 
garment  with  which  I was  more  than 
familiar:  A flesh-tone  garter-belt 
which  she  often  wore  when  we  were 
out  on  the  town.  There  was  nothing 
she  liked  better  than  little  caresses 
under  the  table  when  she  was  wear- 
ing this  garter-belt.  Now  she  hooked 
it  on  around  my  waist  and  said, 
“You  know,  your  waist  is  about  the 
same  size  as  mine,  or  only  a little 
larger.  What  is  it,  27  inches?” 

She  showed  me  how  to  get  into 
the  sheer  stockings  without  ripping 
them  to  shreds,  and  she  affixed  the 
garter  clips  to  the  stocking  tops, 
stroking  the  inside  of  my  thigh  as 
she  did  (which,  strapped  up  the  way 
I was,  I found  a mixed  pleasure). 
The  shoes,  a simple  pair  of  red  calf 
pumps  with  a two-inch  heel,  came 
next.  They  were  impossibly  tight;  we 
could  hardly  get  them  on. 

Luckily,  Gerry  came  to  the  res- 
cue. Like  most  photo  stylists  he 
carried  a pair  of  shoe  stretchers  with 
him  for  just  such  emergencies.  The 
result  was  better,  if  not  as  comfor- 
table as  my  L.L.  Bean  hunting 
shoes. 

Tamara  slipped  the  dress  on  over 
my  head  and  buttoned  it  up  the 
back,  and  then  clipped  a pair  of 
punky  plastic  earrings  to  my  lobes. 

A few  colorful  bangles  went  onto 
my  wrists  and  a string  of  beads 
around  my  neck. 

“Well,  what  do  you  think  Gerry? 
You’re  the  expert,”  Tamara  asked. 

“All  I can  say  is,  Watch  out 
Carole  Alt!” 

“Okay,  Tom.  It’s  time  for  you  to 
see  what  we’ve  been  working  to 
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achieve  for  the  past  two  hours.” 

I got  up  and  damn  near  fell  down 
before  I could  take  two  steps.  Heels, 
even  2-inch  heels,  are  quite  different 
from  gum-rubber  hunting  shoes! 
Gingerly,  I walked  across  the  bed- 
room to  the  full-length  mirror  — 
and  I damn  near  fell  over  again,  but 
this  time  with  amazement.  I didn’t 
look  like  a man  in  drag  at  all;  I was 
really  pretty!  A lovely  face,  with 
fine,  slightly  arched  brows,  topped 
with  a fashionable,  beautifully 
shaped  hairdo.  The  makeup  looked 
totally  natural,  not  as  though  I’d 
been  plastered  over  with  whitewash 
then  painted  in  oils. 

The  scoop  neck  of  the  dress 
showed  just  a hint  of  swelling  at  the 
cleavage,  and  my  hairless  arms  were 
slim  and  firm  (I  was  lucky  not  to 
have  got  into  weight  training!). 
What  fascinated  me  more  than  any- 
thing else  were  the  shaved  under- 
arms, which  had  always  struck  me 
as  irresistibly  sexy  on  women.  Now 
here  I was,  smooth  and  girlish  when 
I raised  my  arms  in  the  cool  sleeve- 
less dress. 

As  I scanned  the  image  in  the  mir- 
ror, I could  see  what  Tamara  had 
meant  when  she  commented  on  my 
slim  waist.  Now  my  backside  and 
hips,  which  had  always  looked 
wimpy  and  flabby  on  me,  were  eye- 
catchingly  alluring  as  they  flared  out 
beneath  the  tight  bodice  of  the 
dress,  cinched  with  a red  leather 
belt. 

My  legs,  too,  looked  totally  dif- 
ferent. For  one  thing,  the  texture  of 
them  was  quite  new.  Their  shape 
had  always  been  obscured  by  their 
hairy  surface,  but  now  they  looked 
sleek  and  . . . tempting,  even  to 
me.  The  high-heeled  shoes  too  had 
made  what  I can  only  call  an  im- 
provement, accentuating  the  narrow 
ankles  and  shapely  calves. 

“Watch  the  birdie!”  Flash! 

Arthur  had  entered  and  taken  his 
first  Polaroid.  He  told  me  to  walk 
around  the  room  — in  fact,  to  dance 
around  the  room,  as  he  took  shot 
after  shot.  I was  breathless  before 
he  stopped,  and  I could  see  that  this 


“Arthur  and  Jerry 
think  yon  should  be 
practicing.  Yon 
should  try  to  get  as 
much  time  in  girl’s 
clothes  as  possible.’’ 


modeling  business  was  more  work 
than  I’d  thought. 

Finally,  he  put  down  the  camera 
and  exclaimed,  “Jesus,  Tom.  I 
never  thought  you’d  look  this  good. 
Are  you  sure  you’ve  never  done  this 
before?”  I hadn’t  — it  was  all  the 
skill  of  Gerry  and  my  lovei , 
Tamara,  plus  my  good  luck  in  being 
a bit  of  a shrimp  with  a big  ass. 

He  didn’t  stop  for  any  more  com- 
pliments, but  told  Tamara  to  get  me 
changed  for  the  next  set  of  test 
shots.  She  quickly  unbuttoned  the 
dress  and  I stepped  out  of  it.  This 
was  the  first  chance  I’d  had  to  see 
myself  in  woman’s  underwear,  and  I 
couldn’t  resist  walking  back  over  to 
the  mirror  and  having  a peek.  It  was 
amazing.  My  crotch,  I mean.  Here  I 
was  in  a garter  belt  and  a pair  of 
bikini  panties,  and  there  wasn’t  a 
bulge  to  be  seen.  Hell,  I could  do 
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lingerie  ads! 

Arthur  must  have  read  my  mind, 
for  he  said,  “Hey,  Gerry.  That’s 
some  job  you  did  in  the  crotch  de- 
partment! Hold  still,  Tom,  and  let 
me  get  a snap  of  you  in  your 
scanties.” 

Flash! 

“Now,  lie  down  on  the  couch 
over  there.  On  your  side.  Come  on, 
you’ve  seen  underwear  ads  before; 
you  know  what  the  other  girls  do.” 

I took  off  my  shoes,  got  onto  the 
couch  and  leaned  on  one  elbow, 
holding  my  other  arm  behind  my 
head.  Flash! 

“Okay,  hon,  get  into  your  other 
outfit.  I’ll  wait  in  the  next  room.” 

Gerry  followed  him  out,  and 
Tamara  walked  over  to  me  and 
whispered  in  my  ear,  “You  know,  I 
think  you’re  making  a big  hit.” 
“How  do  you  mean?”  “Did  you 
notice  how  Arthur  called  you  ‘hon’? 
He’s  getting  into  his  work,  and  has 
half  forgotten  who  you  really  are. 
That’s  good,  because  the  shoot  will 
go  smoothly,  without  embarrass- 
ment. You  don’t  seem  embarrassed, 
either.” 

I wasn’t.  I was  enjoying  this.  I 
found  it  so  sexy  to  be  what  I had  al- 
ways lusted  after.  Tamara,  it  ap- 
peared, found  it  sexy  too,  and  she 
said  as  much  as  she  fetched  the  blue- 
jeans  and  top.  She  undid  my  garters 
and  sensuously  rolled  my  stockings 
down,  kissing  as  she  went.  Boy, 
when  that  adhesive  tape  came  off  I 
was  going  to  be  ready  for  some 
action! 

The  top  she  had  chosen  was  a 
stretchy  T-shirt  in  black  knit, 
heavily  encrusted  in  sequins.  Very 
dressy,  and  kind  of  fun  to  wear  with 
jeans,  she  said.  I was  pleased  to  see 
that  the  sleeves  were  short  enough 
that  my  bare  underarms  would  still 
be  visible  for  anyone  who  was  inter- 
ested in  seeing  them. 

Next  the  jeans.  They  weren’t 
from  Guess,  since  Saks  didn’t  carry 
that  line.  They  were,  in  fact,  Calvin 
Kleins,  but  I wasn’t  going  to 
quibble.  You  may  have  gotten  the 
idea  that  I find  dght  jeans  on 
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women  sexy.  Do  I ever!  Now  I was 
going  to  see  how  I shaped  up. 

I stepped  into  them  and  pulled 
them  up.  1 could  feel  the  coarse 
denim  on  my  hairless  legs.  These 
jeans  gave  a new  meaning  to  the 
word  tight,  and  they  needed  quite  a 
yank  to  get  over  my  hips.  The  waist 
fit  snugly,  but  it  fit,  and  as  I pulled 
the  zipper  up  over  my  bulgeless 
panties  I could  tell  that  things  were 
going  to  be  just  fine.  This  was  no 
shapeless  boy  in  tight  pants;  my  hips 
and  (as  I could  see  by  half  turning 
around)  backside  were  rounded  and 
feminine,  and  the  contours  of  my 
thighs  and  lower  legs  were  accen- 
tuated in  the  close-fitting  jeans.  And 
that  crotch!  When  I put  on  a pair  of 
flat  shoes  with  low  vamps  over  my 
bare  feet,  the  vision  of  silken  waxed 
ankles  and  instep  between  denim 
and  leather  was  too  much  for 
words.  I just  stared  at  myself,  until 
Tamara  came  up  behind  me  and 
gave  me  a good  pinch  underneath, 
where  my  cock  was  tucked.  That 
woke  me  up,  and  we  kissed  — but 
not  so  sloppily  as  to  spoil  our 
makeup. 

Arthur  and  Gerry  came  back,  and 
stopped  dead  in  their  tracks.  “I  can 
see  that  nothing  much  comes  be- 
tween you  and  your  Calvins,  hon. 
Let’s  take  pictures.”  Flash!  Flash! 

I stayed  in  jeans  through  lunch, 
not  that  I could  eat  very  much  for 
all  the  excitement,  which  never  let 
up.  Tamara  playing  footsie  with  me 
under  the  table  didn’t  help  matters. 
The  two  other  models  were  civil 
enough,  but  I didn’t  exactly  feel  that 
they  were  oozing  the  milk  of  human 
kindness.  Gerry  told  me  later  that 
they  were  jealous,  which  was  a 
decent  thing  to  say. 

That  afternoon  I was  to  go  out  to 
watch  the  shoot.  I had  showered 
and  removed  my  makeup,  and  had 
just  combed  my  hair  straight  back.  I 
put  on  a pair  of  chinos  and  a polo 
shirt.  I peeked  in  the  mirror  and  was 
surprised  how  different  my  high- 
lighted hair  and  plucked  eyebrows 
made  me  look.  Cute.  I grabbed  a 
cold  beer  and  sauntered  down  to  the 


“Jesus,  Tom,  I never 
thought  you'd  look 
this  good.  Are  you 
sure  you’ve  never 
lone  this  before?” 


beach.  Before  I could  sit  down, 
Tamara  (who  had  been  at  work  for 
half  an  hour  already)  came  over  and 
kissed  my  forehead.  “Listen,”  she 
said,  “Arthur  and  Gerry  both  feel 
that  you  really  should  be,  well,  prac- 
ticing. They  think  you  should  try  to 
get  as  much  time  in  girl’s  clothes  as 
possible.  Go  in  the  house  and  start 
getting  dressed,  and  I’ll  dash  over  in 
ten  minutes  and  put  a little  makeup 
on  you.” 

Why  not  I thought.  I got  to  work 
tucking  my  cock  and  balls  away  and 
taping  them  in  place.  Just  as  I 
finished,  Tamara  came  in.  “Oh, 
shit,”  she  said.  “I’ve  missed  them.” 
I volunteered  to  untape  myself,  but 
Tamara  said  we  really  didn’t  have 
time  anyway.  She  reached  into  the 
closet  and  took  out  a pair  of  white 
cotton  twill  pants  and  a rayon  camp 
shirt,  then  rummaged  in  her  drawer 
for  a pair  of  panties  and  a bra  as  I 
improvised  a cleavage  with  more 
tape.  I got  into  the  underwear  and 
Tamara  quickly  applied  a simple 
makeup,  explaining  what  she  did  as 
she  did  it,  so  that  I could  be  a little 
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more  self-sufficient  later  on.  She 
then  rubbed  some  gel  into  my  hair 
and  brushed  it  into  shape.  She 
pointed  to  a pair  of  white  tennis 
sneakers  and  said,  “I  have  to  get 
back  to  the  shoot  now.  Hurry  up! 
Love  ya!” 

I slipped  the  shirt  on,  with  a tinge 
of  regret  that  its  half  sleeves 
obscured  my  whistle-clean  under- 
arms, and  stepped  into  the  pants. 
They  were  cut  with  pleats,  quite  full 
in  the  thigh,  but  still  tight  enough 
around  the  crotch  and  backside  to 
show  that  there  was  a shapely  figure 
underneath.  I put  on  the  sneakers, 
picked  up  my  beer  and  went  back 
outside. 

I won’t  go  into  details  about  the 
rest  of  the  week,  but  suffice  it  to  say 
that  I’d  never  worked  so  hard  in  my 
life.  Nor  had  I ever  fucked  so  hard; 
Tamara  and  I were  both  as  hot  as 
hell  the  whole  time,  and  we  just 
came  and  came  and  came.  I hate  to 
think  what  the  others  thought:  they 
must  have  heard  us  fooling  around 
half  the  night,  every  night. 

(Monica,  the  girl  who  had  come 
down  with  the  flu,  was  up  and 
around  by  Thursday,  but  still  a little 
wobbly.  She  was  so  out  of  it  that  she 
never  even  noticed  that  an  extra  girl 
had  appeared  out  of  the  blue.) 

Despite  the  delays,  we  finished  on 
schedule,  on  Friday  morning,  and 
the  sea-plane  was  to  pick  us  up  at  4 
o’clock.  We  spent  the  early  after- 
noon packing,  then  at  around  three 
Arthur  took  me  aside  and  said, 
“You  know,  Tom,  you  really  saved 
the  day  for  me.  Even  though  it  was 
Monica  who  got  sick,  it  would  have 
been  my  ass  on  the  line  back  in  New 
York  if  we  hadn’t  been  able  to 
deliver  the  catalogue  as  specified. 
I’m  grateful.  And  also,  pal,  you’re 
really  good.  You  move  naturally; 
you’re  not  afraid  of  the  camera  . . . 
and  you  are  just  gorgeous!  Apart 
from  Tamara  — who’s  a real  first- 
magnitude  star  of  the  modeling 
world  — you  were  the  best  thing  on 
this  shoot.  That’s  why  the  other 
girls  were  surly. 

Continued  in  the  next  FMI 
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(Continued  from  page  19) 
like  your  mother  when  she  was  nine- 
teen. You’re  beautiful!”  He  got  up 
and  I rushed  into  his  arms.  “Daddy, 
this  is  the  happiest  day  of  my  life,” 
and  I kissed  him  on  the  cheek  get- 
ting lipstick  all  over  him.  I was  cry- 
ing and  laughing  all  at  once  I was  so 
happy.  “Mother  has  explained  a 
few  things  to  me,  honey,  after  she 
saw  you  undressed,  so  that  I have  a 
little  better  understanding  of  your 
situation.  It’s  complicated,  but  I 
guess  it  will  all  work  out.  We’ve  de- 
cided you  should  come  home,  Nan- 
cy, in  preparation  for  an  operation. 
I assume  that’s  what  you  want.”  He 
took  me  completely  by  surprise. 
“Well,  I guess  ...  I mean  there’s 
still  school.”  “Well,  honey,  we 
can’t  afford  both,  and  if  you  want 
to  be  a girl,  let’s  make  it  legal.”  I 
was  in  shock.  What  was  I going  to 
tell  Tom?  “Daddy,  this  is  so 
sudden,  I need  time  to  think.”  “Of 
course,  baby.  We’ll  take  a couple  of 
days,  and  then  we’ll  send  for  your 
things  at  school.  Now  you  two 
ladies  look  so  pretty,  I’m  going  to 
take  you  both  to  dinner.”  I was  just 
amazed  that  Daddy  was  taking  it  so 
well,  but  that  changed  unexpectedly 
because  he  didn’t  realize  what  was 
in  store  for  him. 

I was  thrilled  to  be  going  out  with 
my  parents  for  the  very  first  time  as 
their  daughter,  but  still  wary  of 
meeting  any  of  the  neighbors  or  old 
friends.  He  took  us  to  a nice  restau- 
rant that  had  a bar  and  dancing,  and 
after  checking  our  coats,  led  us 
through  the  bar  to  our  table.  On  the 
way  several  of  the  men  at  the  bar 
looked  at  me  very  appreciatively. 
Daddy  didn’t  like  that  at  all,  and 
when  I looked  back  at  a particularly 
good  looking  man,  he  grabbed  my 
arm  and  hurried  me  on  to  the  table. 

When  we  were  seated,  who  should 
be  sitting  at  the  next  table  but  one  of 
his  old  friends  who  immediately  got 
up  and  said,  “John,  long  time  no 
see,  how  are  you?”  “Oh,  ah,  fine 
Fred.”  “And  Edith,  your  looking 
lovelier  than  ever,  and  who  is  this 
beautiful  young  lady?”  ’ Without 
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thinking,  Daddy  blurted  out,  “Why 
this  is  our  daughter,  Nancy.” 
“Your  daughter?  I thought  you  had 
an  only  son!”  The  silence  that 
followed  was  almost  unbearable. 
Fred  immediately  excused  himself 
with  a cough  and  went  back  to  his 
table.  But  couldn’t  help  whispering 
to  his  wife  and  staring  at  me.  Daddy 
was  beet  red  as  were  both  Mother 
and  I.  I leaned  over  and  whispered, 
“Maybe  we  should  leave.  I don’t 
want  to  embarrass  you.”  He  didn’t 
know  what  to  do  but  finally  said, 
“Well,  maybe  we  moved  just  a little 
too  fast  on  this  whole  thing.”  And 
then  before  we  knew  what  was  hap- 
pening the  good  looking  man  at  the 
bar  was  standing  next  to  me  asking 
Father  for  permission  to  dance  with 
me.  I thought  Daddy  was  going  to 
have  apoplexy  and  he  started  to 
stammer.  I guess  the  man  thought 
that  was  permission,  and  helped  me 
to  my  feet  and  whisked  me  off  to  the 
dance  floor.  I had  never  danced 
with  anyone  but  Tom  and  it  felt 
strange  to  be  in  another  man’s  arms. 
He  soon  had  my  name  and  address 
and  a tentative  OK  to  call  for  a date. 
I was  so  naive,  I didn’t  know  how  to 
answer  him.  Finally  he  took  me 
back  to  the  table,  thanked  my  father 
and  left.  Daddy  looked  at  me  with 
daggers  in  his  eyes.  “Do  you  have  to 
run  off  to  dance  with  every  man  in 
the  place?”  “Please  Daddy,  I didn’t 
know  what  to  do.  He  just  took 
me!”  “Well,  I think  I’ve  had 
enough  for  one  evening.  Let’s  go 
home.” 

We  rode  home  in  silence,  each  of 
us  to  our  own  thoughts,  and  when 
we  arrived  I told  my  parents  that  I 
was  going  back  to  school  to  pick  up 
my  things  and  then  spend  some  time 
working  and  thinking  things  out. 
They  both  agreed  that  might  be  a 
good  idea.  Their  relief  was  all  too 
evident. 

And  so  I went  back  to  Tom  who 
was  awfully  glad  to  see  me  and 
couldn’t  wait  to  see  which  pair  of 
panties  I had  on.  I didn’t  disappoint 
him  and  as  he  stuck  that  beautiful 
big  cock  into  me,  I knew  where  I 
wanted  to  be. 
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